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pPpoken by Mr, PIM. 0 
THIS is a Lady's piece—and after that . 
We need not ſue for fayouſ verbum ar. 8 

John Bull, a fine good-naturd, honeſt bladeii Mi | un; 
Jo milkſop he—and yet John loves the ladies, 1 1 
What, if half taken from the French our play, CU 4 
Do not, good John, go growlingly away! © * — ' 
If Blunt, in gallantry you yield to no man; | Wh 
And tho' you damn Mounſeer, zounds, man, don't 3 

damn the woman: | 
This to plain John: and as for maſter Jack, 
In a green box, his coat half off his back, 
What play, or whoſe, he little cares, ſo he 
Sports but his figure at the comedy. "Inv 
Too volatile to give, he takes the tone: 
Jacky has no opinion of his own |! 3 
As critics frown, or ſmile, look pleas'd or gruff 
Jacky is with 'em thinks their word enough, 
And cries, damn'd good! damn'd fine! damn'd 
bad! damn'd ſtuff! | ö 
While others more refined, who deign to deck 
Our lower range, with towels round their neck, 
Stout, high. born, Britiſh youth, who lounge away 
_ Three evening hauts of a ſultry day, * 
In ten ftrip'd under-waiftcoats at a play. 
Vacant they ſit: nor praiſe, nor damn the ſcene, 
Faſhion is moſt amaz ngly ſerene !! a 
| 8 | | | Or 
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PROLOGUE. 


Or elſe Lord Bob, to Lady Betty turns 
(Whoſe gentle breaſt for fweet Lord Bobby burns). 
And breathes cold nothings of his ardent love | 
Which, like his muſcles, nought he vows can move; 
While o'er his forehead, to encreaſe his pangs, . dy 
In artificial eaſe, a lowe clock hangs! PS. 
Theſe ſweet, ſoft ſwains our drama ne'er perplex ; 3. 
Nor dread we aught from the fill /ofter ſex. 
Women, whoſe every vein with feeling flows, 
In whoſe mild breaſt each kindly paſſion glows : 
Woman, whoſe heart for ruder man will bleed, 
Muft feel for women, in her hour of need. _ 
Whom fear we then?—all here ſucceſs muſt wiſh us, 
And honeſt Gods, above, be ye propitious ! 
By your loud fats we muſt fink or riſe 
Great ſhilling and two ſhilling Deities! 
It omens well--none here will fure refoſe, 
Aid RnB”: ehe muſe? ; 


* 


* 5 «4 
y = Ls I. 
* 8 hs 4 1 
1 * 2 4 
* „ * 
* 4 - 
* 
— 
Wo 
\ 
”- 
* 
— 
— 
* 
- Ld 
— » 
2 — 
ws. 3 n 
* 


- a; 7 
6s ; * F : ; 
| * : A : * « 4 
0 1 . K © 
a f c : | 2 
nn 
9 P | | l J 
A 0 * TL. : 
Eo ( 
* ' | — 
SCENE I. 5 


wt 1 . t | 8 
r eee cee mee 


Enter Lady & Diana Dupely * Maria. . 


4 
+” 


Lady Diana. 
LESS m , 
2 0.041 Mari! on highly» N ou are dreſſed 
aria. Y 
full of revenge, „I hope 1 am reales "Py 
B ME | had 


, 
| 
£ 
1 
- * * 
— 
| 
— 1 
wy EN 
* 
: 
en 
*. (4 4 
- 


CES 


* 
r . - 
* 2 


* 
* 
8 
mY © 
$4 
IJ 
* 
* 
2 
* as 
U 
% 
* 
® 
Lo 
4 
A 
Why 
"vs 
* * 
F.% = 
* N 
is 
10 
W's * ö F 
>. $5 12 
1 * 
7 
[2 
| + ** 
* : 
J21 I : 
. 4 Co, 4 
& „ 
_ I ry * F 0 
* = * 
. 
Pa 95 
* 
AN 
©" 5 
* „ 
* 
** 
; os 
D 
A 
% N 
\ | A 
£ 
' 
4 * 
* 
= 
— 2 4 | 
Ee "Y 
. vol , 1 
* 7 Y 
= & 
—— | 
— * 
4 * . 5 * 
von ah 
1 ih, 
F l 
ade 
+ 
U 
= , 
— | 
2 
- 4, 2 
o . 
3 


\ 
* * 


bo 


* n. 
9 DO OY 


Ay d * n e Tf Pe E8 FI N n 


2 CROSS PARTNERS, 

Lady Diana. Irreſiſtible no doubt—But who is to 
be the victim of theſe dazzling charms? 1 hope they 
are not directed againſt my poor old . General 
Touch wood? 

Maria. No, I have no defign on your old Gene- 
ral but for his Aid de Camp, Captain en who 
is expected to arrive with hum. — 

Lady Diana. Captain Herbert, my dear? why 
He has been abroad theſe five years, how could he 
h ve incurred your teſentment ? Sure he never even 
faw you. : 5 

Maria. Yes, Lady '; at the time my d 
and fortune were concealed from me by my parents, 
and chat | was conſidered as the daughter of honeſt 
Farmer Hobſon, Captain Herbert accidentally be— 
came acquainted with me, and attached himfelf to 
me in fo lively a mnner as to combat every objection 
Which pride or prudence could oppoſe to our being 
united. Vet after this he neglected me ſor an artful 
r= From: he foun 2 * had reaſon to del- 

iſe, | 
1 Lny Diana. And fo. you are full of revenge— 
and perhaps of love too. But can you expect to 
deceive Herbert merely by this chlnge in your dreſs? 

Maria. © no, not by that alone. My perſon 
too is alter'd ſince he ſaw mie. 1 was but fixteen 
when he lett En land. Five years have added to my 
fatu:e=-and then 1 had very little colour. ( Sighs) 
"Think then hat a change muſt be wade hy the fix'd 
and br illia, colour of Ftench Rouge which L have 

ut on to nid che decepion 

Ted Diana Certainy, Rouge has a great effect 
. brigh: nis the r e ee the note and Chili 
and makes the teeth lock like ivory. I confels Ca p- 
tain Herbert may not eaſiſy recolle& the little fimple 
Sophy Hobſon. for Ju former ſtyle of dreſs was 
 wonderiu'ly different | 

Maria. Oh! a new ribband in wy ſtraw bat, was 
the only finery | was acquainted with=—a Quaker 
brows ut, ds lines de were the only, va- 
: 15 7 3 Tizty 
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riety in my wardrobe. How different theſe ſtudied 


ornaments of tonith ſplendor ! 


Lady Diana. 80 then Herbert had no idea that 
you were the daughter of a Gentieman ? | 


Maria. None; my Father concealed my birth 


even from me with the greateſt care, that if he ſhould 
die before he made a fortune, 1 might. be accuſtomed: 
to poverty, and not ſubje to dependence. In ſhort, 
I was utterly ignorant of my own hiſtory, euntif you 

and my other Guardian, Sir Charles Cullender, in- 
formed me of it, and brought me to live with you. 
Lady Dianas. But how will you ever contrive to 
make Sir Charles Cullender keep your ſecret? you 
know he can't conceal any thiog. . 


Maria, He has promiſed me to try. But it is 


time you ſhould prepare yourſelf for the reception of 


your dear old General- won't you dreſs? 
Lady Diana. No—l am very well as 1am 
Heigho ! 5 | i 4 
aria. Very well as you are, Heigho - Why 


of ſeeing. your old lover. | 


Lady, Diana. How cou'd you think fo, child on 
put he is not the worſt of my evils. , Oh, Maria, 
what wou'd I not give to be but twenty-years of age 
again ?, 


Maria. Surely, my dear Madam, you are ſull 


young enough yet for your reſpectable old General. 


—Why did not you marry him when you were 
twenty? 


Lady Diana. Wou'd I had !—Burt a thouſand 4 


perplexing circumſtances prevented our being united 


when we were both young —His Father determined 
to ſend bim to India to make his fortune and 1 


had an everlaſting Aunt, who lov'd me too well to 
let me marry and be happy while ſhe liv'd.—1 am 
"now miſtreſs of myſelf and fortune.—The' General 
too, alas! is independent, E 
Maria. Then you are to be married dire & ly, I 
ſuppoſ.. _ 1 5 
Lady Diana. That's my miſery, 


B-2. Maria. 


— 
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* MAaria. What! you no longer love him? 
Lady Diana. He has been abſent, my dear, theſe 
twenty vears; and he writes me Word . 
Maria. What? e 2 La 
Lady Diaza. That he's a poor, feeble, ſickly 
old man! | 88 | we 
Maria. Oh dreadful} I would not marry him at 
all, if. I were you. . r 
Lady Diana. Alas, my dear, we bound ourſelves 
8 juſt before the General went abroad, by an unforiu- 
nate marriage contract. — I ſhall never be able to 
get rid of it. He doais on me, and will never re- 
ſign it. bo ang IBS . 
Maria. But if your love is ſo worn out, why do 
you wiſh to be young again? Except tha. | 
Lady Diana. Except what, Maria? 
Maria. That ſome generous, handſome, young 
Lady Diana. Don't go on, Maria. — If you gueſs, 
1 ſhall die with ſhame. - 2 > $134 A 
Maria. And yet, it is ſo natural, When an old 
GContrsl) Ng Laut s heart, to let in a ounger 
_ omcer; and, to be ſure, George Cleveland is a man 
. worthy of any one's love.— lle has ruined himfelf to 
- hay t his family —and then, he is ſo handſome 
0— — | 
Lady Diana, Don't langh at me, Maria, —But 
how I ſhall conceal my weakneſs from the General. 
Maria. You really do love Cleveland, then ?__ 
Lady Diana, Why—did not you ſay you knew 


it? | | 
Maria. No—l only gueſs'd it from your ſudden 
mn'1macy. with his Aunt, whom you know you hated. 
ſome time ago.— But what will the General ſay when 
he finds you are inconſtant ?4 © ; 
Lad) Diana, He muſt not find it, my dear.—I 
forfeit ten thouſand pounds by my breach of con- 
tract; bur I hope with your ſſiſta nce to, decei ve him 


| compleatly, and to marry Cleveland privately in lefs 


Maia. 


at» 


than four and twenty hours; 


©, 


A COMEDY. 's: ah $3 + 


Maria.” Do you then ſeriouſly intend to be thited*® _ . © il 
to Cleveland ? -. HR 
Lady Diana. O yes, my dear Maria, I cannot Bo 
live without him. In vain wy reaſon Piends tor the 
General—reaſon is no friend to love. : 

Maria. No, indeed, it Ponal flies at its ap- 
proach. But how can I aſſiſt you ? 

Lady Diana. You muſt try to perſuade General 
Touchwood, that I am as conſtant to him, and as 
tender, as a turtle dove; and I ſhall ſoon contrive 
ſome means of bringing Cleveland into the houſe 
without his ſuſpecting any attachment. 

Maria. That will be clever indeed! 

Lady Diana. How unfortugate was my agreeing 
to purchaſe this houſe for the General, and to teſide 
in it too! if it was not Ir that, we need not be con 
| fined to the ſame roof. 

Maria. O! if it with not for that, my inconftant 


would never have come to occupy. an mm 
in it. e ö 


2 


— 


Enter a Servant. 8 « 
Servant. Madam, Sir Charles Cullender deſires 
to know if you are at home. | 
Lady Diana. How tireſome: Well, and don't ; 
you know | am not at home to any one but | 
_ Cleveland?. * 
© Servant: I told him ſo, Ma'am, a quartet aff an 4 
hour ago, —But he is come back again, and is quite - * 
ſure you are not gone out, and that you wous ee 
bim. —80 | came to aſk your Ladyſhip.. * 
Lady Diana. What can | do to get tief bim ?- 
— Tell him I am fick, and too ill to ſee any one at 
preſent. —Make haſte. \ [Exit Servant. MN 
Maria. Why don't you forbid his viſits entirely? 3 
Lady Diana. Forbid ? my dear, I forbid them 
every hour, and he returns before the next. I have 
been trying to break his heart with my cruelty 


Gi twenty years. - But he has a moſt enduring 
pirit. 


Maria. 


| « & PX "I | 
Cuallender. 
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Maria, Well to me he has been the. kindeſt N 


Fan and then there is ſuch a vein of genero- | 


ity runs through his whole character, that 1 it makes 
even his abſurdities reſpeRable. 


| 0 Re enter Ser van: ) 
* - 


Abdi; Sir Charles favs he 41 co 


Servant, 


an.” He bas brought a new ſilver collar for liltle 


Shack, and won't truſt any one to Put it on but iar. 
ſelf,**-' 

Lady Diana, Did you fay 1 was fick? 2 

Servant. I did, Madam 

Maria. Then tell him che 55 is 4220 

[Exit Servant, 
Culle nder (eie ) I muſt go up, 
Lady Diana. Lord, hear his voice—do, my = 


Maria, relieve me from him while I go for a few mo- 


ments to call on Cleveland's aunt—lI would not ſee 
Cullender for the world—=He would certainly wind 
himſelf ſomehow or other into my ſecrets, only for 
the pleafure of telling them again—Curiofity in him, 
{upplies the place of ne apprehenſion. 


| ” Exit. 
Maria. My poor old friend—lam anon the I 


K a fooliſh figure after = | 
D 11 


- 


a 
ü . 


Enter Sir Charles C ullender. 


Ay, I gueſs'd ! ſhould find ſomebody 
herc—My dear Miſs Sydney, how is poor Lady 
Diana ?—is not ſhe vilible ? has ſhe heard any bing 
more from the General !—at what hour does ſhe. en- 
pect him ? is it long ſince you have ſeen her ? 

Marig. Poor Lady Diana is pretty bad—ſhe is 
not viible—no more news from the General—ſhe 


expects him every hour—I ſaw her within theſe five 


minu to Ss 


Cullender. 


\ 


LNG... 
x) 


enen 8 7 


| Cullender. What a lively creature! Who would 
believe that ſuch animation could have been hid for 
 fixteen years in the obſcurity of a cottage} * 
Maria. Huſh, my dear Guardian !—not a word 
of my former ſituation- You know you promiſed | 
me to be filent, 
Cullender. Silent |—truſt me * that—you know 
I am cloſe—l was a proverb for this in my youth 
as ſecret as Cullender, was the word. But what can 
be the tea ſon for concealing your 1 leale billgry's — 
twould make a pretty novel. 
Maria. Yes, but I beg you won't 'r publiſh it. 
Culle nder. You bave got ſome little plot in 
your head- I am very clever in a plot. 
Maria O no, plotting is too ſerjous for me— 
nothing but a whim, 
Cullender. | delight in a whim. | 
Maria. *Tis only for the fake of adventure. 
5 Cullender. | doat upon adventure. | 
Maria (aſide ). I ſhall be ruined if he „. 
me to Herbert ll try to engage him to ſecrecy, by 


letting him into a part of my canons Why then 


you muſt know ee am bent on a con- 


queſt. 0 
Cullender. Good b good! g | | 
1 Maria. For the ſake of amuſement e | 
| Cullender. Oh! cer W amuſe ment and the 
perſon is ?— 


Maria. A lively Captaip, who is coming home 
with the General. 


- +» Cullender. An excellent ſubjeQ—P1] enſure him 


to you. 
Maria. But thin you know if he were ever 10 
bear I had liv'd in an hunible manner. 3% 


Cullender. Phoo! who ſhould tell him of that ? 


—be'll be here ſooner than you inpgine, (concealing 
a laugh.) 


Maria. Indeed ! is be arriyed then? 
Cullender. He is. 


Maria. And the "Gennral? ? 
Cullender. Bag and Baggage. 


nm | $ | Maria, - 
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8 CROSS PARTNERS, 


Maria. What can delay them? 355 
Cullender. You won't ſ tell? e 
Maria. Try me. | tes} 
Cullender (whiſpering). * new flame of the 5 
General's—of old Touchwood's— es 
Maria, O the inconitant wretch! _ | 
Culle nder. I ſaw her get out of one of bis ear 
riages cloſe to this—fine ſport! e . 
Maria. What a hypocrite!” P de 
Cullender, The poſtilion told me ſhe was a niecke 
of the GeneraPs—now he was an only child. 
Maria. Poor Lady Diana f - 
Cullender. She deſerves it. She — it by 
her treatment of me. | hope ſhe * he doats on 
- her, eh, Maria, does not the ? 
Maria. O certainly. | 
Cullender. Poor old girl—and ſhe is t for | 


him ? 
Maria. Not quite. ( ; 
Cullender. No!—then ſhe does not love him af- F 
ter all ? | : 
Maria. He! hel he! | 
Culiender, What? ſhe is not cranſported at the 
thoughts of ſeeing him? r 
Maria. O 7D: are too dangerous—1 muſt run N 
away from you, it's well I have no lecrets of my L 
own. (going). 
Cullender. I thar't til you tel] me more—now F 
' ſhe could Me him off like an old flipper? eh, 5 
Maria ? * 
Maria. Mum, not a word more for the world. 1 
Culle nder. wal have it all. | ; 
Maria. Nay, but I'm reſolv'd you ſhave tho. "4 
Cullender, Egad, Fi refolv'd l will tho'. Ol 
whenever there's a private hiſtory in a family, you | > 1 
never get old Cullender out oi the houſe 'til he gets 14 
out the ſecret _ with kim, 0 after Maria, 9 
re 
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Enter Thomas fallowed * Pe, loaded with : 


e 


= 
C2 


3 3 this. way, Lily- face ſet your 


ban down there —is all that the Geoeral's 
baggage? _ 

Pompe 7 No, no— Genera Began at Hotel—dis 

why ma y's Capps Herby's. 

homas, Cuppa Herby? 1 ſuppoſe you mean 
G Herbert, the General's Ald-de-camp-egad 
I would not have carried half that weight for any 
maſter in Europe. 

Pompey, (wiping his face.) Sare dat no heavy "ta 
in Bengal carry two times as heavy on ſhouldy— 
ay—and maſſa ſelf too into de  barga,—Does Engliſh 
ſerva bear maſſa? — 


Thomas, Bear him on our ſhoulders no ſaith— | 


nor miſſy neither—that' s one of the things we could 
never bear. 


Pompey. O maſſa Bake” lo * maſſa, all him 


bearers, all him ſoldiers, , lova him, 
Thomas, And what ſay you to the General that 
the Captain, fights under? 
Pompey. De Geneta ?—o, he be tif gentrmss. 
| Thomas, A ſtiff gentleman? then I'm fure my 
Lady won't like him. 


Pompey. Me know nothing of the Generg=—itie 


only live in fame houſe. Me know Mafſi Herby 
well, well—him good man to poor India mans—him 
no forget dat black man, white man, one ſame fleſh 
and blood. | | 

Thomas. And faith that's ; no very eaſy matter to 
ren eber, Lilly, - 

Pompey. Him never gave 1 me no beat, no kick, all 
dee year me ſatva. . „ 
©. Thomas. 


9 
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Thomas, No: very ſurpriſing to be fure. 

Pompey. Only one time, when me kick away 
poor Farquier dat kneel down in duſt for aſka Maſſa 
money. 5 | * : 

Thomas. O, then he did give you a blow—and 


you had your ſatisfaction out of him to be ſure—had 


him in the Cöõurt of Conſcience in a trice.— 

Pompey. Conlthy! vat dat? — No conſhy in India. 
O beſs a heart, bere come a Maſſa Herby, and de 
Genera. 7 e 5 

Thomas, Odſo, come away then quick, leave the 
portmanieaus there, and let's go drink the General's 
health. | wa | 
Pompey. Yes, Maſſa Herby's health. [Exeunt. 


Enter General Tauchword and Captain Herbert. 


Herbert. Well, thank Heaven, General, we are 
at length return'd to this dear, changeable, uncertain. 
climate. No more regular monſoons, and trade 
winds, blowing from one point for fix months toge- 
ther—fatiguing blue fkies withont the relief of a 
ſingle cloud. —But, here, a charming variety of clear 
froſt, dull fog, ſudden turns of heat and cold, as 
unexpected as the amuſing caprices of a lively beauty. 

General. Now I, Herbert, cou'd ſubmit for ever 
to the inceſſant blue ſkies, for the ſake of the genial- 
Eaſtern Sun, that agreed ſo well with my gouty ha- 
bit,—But you, you have the moſt unaccountable diſ- 
poſition ; you are ſo poſſeſs'd with the notion of your. 
having an inconſtant temper, that you won't allow 
yourſelf to be pleas'd with any thing for a quarter of 
hour together.—W hat ſurpriſes me is your conſtancy 
to the Farmer's daughter, your dear Sophia that you 
ſent your ſervant for in ſuch a hurry the moment you. 
landed, : | 


Sweet, gentle Sophia! but I was mad enough to neg- 
lect her for an artful coquet, not- long before I went 
Fs | abroad. 


Herbert. Would J had been conſtant to her! 
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abroad, and from thai hour ſhe wie never re me. | 


moe. 


General. Nevet ind: that, Charles, moſt likely 
ſhe loves you the better for that little infidelity.—I 
ſuppoſe you are in hourly . e of f your ſer- 
vant's return at leaſt. 1 

Herlert. Oh! every moment is an age to me till 
he arrives, and reſcues me from the torture of this 
fuſpence.—-How I tremble to think of the poſſibility 
of his not finding her, or, if found, that ſhe may 
not yield to all my ſupplications to come to me ! 

General Why, have you rereiv'd no anſwer to 
all the letters, you wrote to her from Plymouth, and 
from every ſtage we ſtopt at on the road hither? © 

Herbert. Not a line. A plague on theſe ſtrict 

military orders that wou'd not let me fly over theſe 
two hundred miles that ſeparate me from her, but 

obliged me to ſubmit to the tediouſneſs of lending my 
ſervant to convey her thither. 
- General. And have you been ſo improdend as to 
offer her marriage before you ſee her, or know any 


thing more about her? 


Herbert. My love for her is ſo heighten'd by 
the ſpirit ſhe ſhew'd at my ill treatment of her, that 
I now am refolv'd to be attach'd to her alone for the 
reſt of my life. 

General. An excellent reſolution, Charles, if you . 
can keep it. But as for marrying, had not you bet - 
ter w it till you area little higher in the ſervice ? 


Herbert. O, hang the ſervice - I am fick to death 


of it. I am determin'd Þ'II fell out directly, and never 
enter a garriſon again while I live. | 
General, Hey dey! what new vagary is this? 
Herbert. Sure the God of dulneſs was the firſt 
deviſer of military diſcipline !—The fame routine, 
day after day—roll-call at fix—mount guard at ſeven 
—then the ſame amuſements for every individual : 


all exactly the ſame ſize too, and dreſs'd in the fame 9 2 | 
eternal uniform: red coats, white ſtockings, black © 


ſpatterdaſhes: as exact copies of one another as if 
they had been juſt turn'd out of = Polygraphic 
Preſs. 
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oreſs.— Then the exerciſe! Handle your arms, Shoul- f 
der your firelock, Hands up, hands down—all with . 
one motion, as if the whole repre: had but one 
arm. 

General. Well, you muſt not quit me now, for 
you know I could not poſſibly do without you. 

Herbert. Yes,—but I hope you'll try to bring 
your love-affair to as ſpeedy a conelufion as poſſi- | k 
ble. | 

General. Certainly, —Pray SE hive you apkc d 
my dear Louifx and her Aunt? © | 4 

Herbert. In the very next ſtreet, ſo that you may 1 
have ihe pleaſure of ſeeing her every hour you de- | 
fire it. 

General, -T hooks you, wy dear Charles, thank 

a 

, «Herbert. I ſuppoſe you have not ſeen Jour old 
miſtreis here yet. | 

General, No wonder ſhe gig not ſtay at home 
to receive me, If I ſhould be ſo happy now gas to 
find her unfaithful, but that's impoſibje—ſhe dos... | bp 
on me—and I am her only hopes becauſe at r ** 238 
you ſee— OR =. 1 

Herbert And then that i contract, © ; A 


General Don't mention it, my dear friend, it 4 
quite ſinks my ſpirits. —But is there any thing now - 7 
ſo very ſhocking in my inconſtancy, Charles? After 7 
twenty years abfenc e, you know— 8 Ss 8 

Herbert. would be unnatural not to change— 05 
the 1ecords of a twenty years paſſion, might be laid af 
by with the coats of mail of our anceitors. | 2 

General, But wl 3 ze lady have we got here? S] 

Herbert (ide). Can I believe my eyes What 
a ſtriking reſemblance of wy dear Sophia! mn 

el 
Enter” Maria. „ ; ye 


"Marta: Is itito;Cenerd Touctwood have the re 
honour of {peaking ? 5 | 
Conte | 


=_— _ _ LA 8 4 1 —_— 
Ns. of . S# by * N er l WY Twin desen — „ AAR" 4, 
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ou don't look above thirty. 


General. © That's juſt half my age. (ide), She's 
really e ae | 
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General, . It i, Madam. my Herbert) „ 


. ape ndſome as tha 1 
er bert Not. quite. 


Maria ( afide ) "Now wal l lay off al the * 


4 a confident coquet, to diſguiſe myſelf to Herbert. 
—1 How aff afflicted 3 1 Diana will be to loſe 
a moment of your ſociety l She has been talkiog of 


nothing but you ever fince I haye known her. 
Etnheral. She i is too good. 


Maria. She tells me you be been abroad theſs 


twenty years, —You'll be deli 


ted to ſee how ths 
preſerves her beanty and 3 | 

General, She was very handſome . 

Maria. Was £—=She is {till a charming creature. 


 Geperal. A little alter'd ] ſuppoſe. Ah |—had 
you ſeen her twenty years ago | | 


Moria. O mercy! don't go fo far back for a 


compliment. B tender lover ſhould always be i igno- 
9 


rant of the aWof bis adored fait one. 
General. Ves, whes there is nothing to remind 
him of it. 


like the aloe, take 2 Won ery to wg them to pet- 
ales. ' 4. 
Hes bert. They: ate not common, at leaſt. 8 
Wer Ey no means !—But Lady Diana is one 
of "the wonde:s of the age.—And fo are you too, 


Sir, (to the General.) —l expected to find you an 5 


oldiſh kind of man. gut wühsbat martial air of 
yours, you might captivate a girl of twenty. 


General. Do you think ſo ? . to Herbert.) : 


She 8 2 charming creature. 


Herbert, (aftde. ) She? 'S enchanting | 1 What a pity 
my Sophia was s brought .up io the country! 


C. cal. Tz: fatigues: of war, the change of . 


climate, muſt have mo my features a little, . 
Maria. Not at all; I date ſay, w without flattery, 


Maria. O there are ee beauties, R 


4” Maria. 


1 * 
* * 


* 
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maria. ls it poſſible I don't wonder that 0 
Diana loves you to ſuch an exceſs. —You muſt have 
been an Adonis when you were young—Never was 
there a paſhce ſo tender, fo faithful, as hers. | 

General. The women are uncommonly faithful ii in 
this country. 

Maria. No, *tis the men that never change; 
for my part, | dare not accept of a lover for fear he 
ſhould fatigue me with his conſtancy. 

Herbert. Then you would not hate an incon- 
'} | > 

Maria. No,—not without he quitted me before 1 
was tir'd of him. | 

Herbert. But that wot be impoſlible. . 

Maria. Don't be too ſure of that. But I muſt 
go and ſee if Lady Diana is return'd, that ſhe may 
have the inexpteſſible pleaſure of lecio her dear Ge- 
neral, 

General, ] am very much * "to you—Bur 
ray don't hurry her. 

File Dear Si, ſhe would never forgive me if 
depriv'd her for an inſtant of your agreeable ſo-⸗ 
cicty. _ [Exit. 
Hlerbert. What an enchanting girl! | 

General. She is a very fine girl indeed. krete 
care ſhe does not make you, a ſecond time, incon- 
| tant to your Sophia. — Vou ſee how uslucky | am ; 

—every one elle is complaining of the inconttancy of 
women, but lam örmented with their fidelity. 
Herbert. You were born undern unfortunate 
planet, indeed. But l would adviſe you to compoſe 
yourſelf a little, if you don't mean to break i In an 
abrupt manrer with Lady Diana. 

General, No, | eaven defend me from her ſpite 
and jealouſy. I had rather attack a whole regiment 
of Sepoys than one jealous Woman. -- how ſhall I get 
rid of her; nofortunafe paſſion for me.—T'll iy to 
overpower ber with my waruth, and, perhaps, that 
may give her a ſurfeit of love. | 

Herbert. Take care you don't „rere! your 
pat. 


General. 


F A 
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General. No, no, truſt me, Charles, for being 
-cautiouss And now for my conſtant Lady Diana 
. Dupely. Damn it, that ever I ſhould bind myſelf by 
a contract to a woman, and be oblig'd to fulfil it 
twenty years after it was ſigned | It's like entering a 
garriſon after it is worn out by a blockake. When [ 
firſt fat down before her, ſhe was truly a fair city.—- 


Youth and comelineſs graced the outfide of the for- 
treſs, while warmth of heart, and ſprightlineſs of 
fancy, were the citizens of the town. But now— 


rounds ! time muſt have ſo batter'd the outworks, 
and age fo ſtarv'd the inhabitants, that I had rather 
de hang'd than march in—for the attack'd party ſur- 


renders, when it has nothing leſt to repay the beſieger 
ns TINS: | [£xeunt, 
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SCENE IL 


| 4n par ina at Wan, Tausbubef e Lad) Diane 


| Dupely * e 


* 575 


— 


* 


L Ds 0 


80 here comes the General—poor old gentleman, | 


be oks better than 1 5 ns 111 overpower him 
with tender ne ſo. 


Enter General 7. e 


(Niſis,] Can I bulieve my bappi neſs o 1 a- 
deco behold you yes, it 1 it is my dear my long 


lov'd Harry Touch 

General, Who Ws. * J FE e do [ hear the 
well remembered voice of the ever lovely, ever young 
and charming, Lady Dia na Dupely. 

Lady Diana. I am in an extacy. 

General, And | in a tranſpor:. 

Lady Diana. lt is too much. 

General, Shall we embrace? | of 

Lady Diana. Since you deſire it. (They em- 
brace.) Ah! 

General. Ah II can no more. \ 

Lady Diana. Try, wy dear General, let; us try 
kind recover ourle! ves, our joy is not of the common 

ind. a 


General. 
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General. Tis ho pry for us that it does not often 


occur. — he excets of it never fails to Lain the 
blood. 

Lady Diana. I belie ve ſo— for it's moſt « extraor- 
dinary to tell; but 1 do believe a -mathble atue hes 
..more warmth than I have this moment. 

_ General. A frog is in a fever to me. 

| Lady Diana, But General, let us try to cmpoſe 

ourſelves. Let us, if poſſible, endeavour to behold 
one another—to (peak to ane e as if we 
no longer knew what it was to love. 
General. *Tis juſt what 1 was going to propoſe, 
far my extreme joy has thrown me into ſuch a ſort of 
Rypor, that I ſeem to myſelf incapable of tecling any 
thing—it almoſt wears the appearance of indifference. 

Lady Diana. What ftrange ſymptoms theſe ſtrong 
paſſions are apt to ſhew themſelves by but indeed, 
General, at time of life we ſhould carefully 
ayoid them. IF 


* General. Deviainly, Lady Dizna.—Our kealth 


fhould be our fir 1 hope he'll take the hint. 
(Ahde) ?) 

Lady Diana. Apropos of health, General, how 
go on your old complaints? 


General, (e Egrd, -F3-feighten ber inn 


liſt of them—hah ! hah! (coughing), Oh! they are 
come upon me lately with double force. — The laft 


compo I made corfirm'd my aſtbh ma. 


Lach Diana; Poor gentleman! FOR 
General. I can't lie down a night for it. 
Lady Diana. Ah! poor old gentleman. 


General. Has your conſtitution felt any little alte- | 


ration ? 


Lat Diana. Oh! y! go k cough. 


night and day. - 

General. Fins juſt in the ſine way. ese 
you and me, my dear, I fear I'm in a gentle decline. 
Lady Diana. Gentle! I'm fare mige 30 lops.— 

(Both cangh.) 
Genera!, Hah! tis very fariguing; 


C 3 4 
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— 
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Lach Diana. However, my worthy friend, in 
ſpite of our infirmities, let us continue to regard one 
another always. 
| General. Oh @nely=Ich us regard ich drlier— 

wie may keep up that as long as we live. The 
friendſhip we feel ie fo tranquillizing=—"tis pt ver dyer⸗ 

bearing or troubteſome, as you know - 10 1 
I hope in time 

lach Diana. Oh frightful—love at our abe! 

General. Then you no longer feel it ? 

Lady Diang. Oh] did not ſay quite that I only 
reeant that e may cheriſh ĩt quietly for a lürtte while - 
longer without ever mention ing it. Oh! here comes 

my CERT torment. 


* 


1 . 


Enter Sir Charles Cullender, 


*Cullender... With your permillieg. Lady Diane, 
I muſt embrace our dear General. How I rejoice in 
the happinefs you mult both, feel at being reſtar'd to 
each other ! 

General, My good fend you 90 me couch honor, : 

Cullender. Well, 1 fuppoſe now you'll ſtrike up 
a match in a hurry. I mult dance at your wedding, 
General.—I reckon we ſhall immediately ſee you 

united to Lady Diana, 
Ceneral. (afide). You reckon plaguily without 
your hoſt then, SE | 
Lady Diana is a matter too ſerious to-be in 
fuch a hurry about. | 

Cullendes, Hurry! hav'n't you been preparing 
yourſelves for it theſe five and twenty years ? Iſhould 
think you had only to fign and ſeal the articles old 
lawyer Subtle drew up for you before you went to 

India. 

General. At our time of liſe, Sir Charles, love 
is not quite ſo haſty. it is apt to run away with 
youth ; but it fuffers itſelf to be guided by maturer 


e. 
* 5 Cullender. 


eee, 1 


r 


OT OT 


© Cullender, Ah! it mat bein a very töttering 


tuation, when it ſuffers itſelf to be led by sny thing, 


=] fuppofe theh youll fit admiring one ànbfher all 


day Jonp—juſt like a venerable ebüple of oſd Tovers = 


I ktfew once, that us d to read romances together, 
and find ſuch an inexhauſtible ſtock of tendernefs riſe 
dut of them, when their own was quite worn out, 
that they would gaze at dhe another till they could 
bh ß Of 

Lit Dianna. Well, and you ſer they could exiſt 


- without matrimony, Sir Chartes, 


CLullender. Ne—poor old things they did marry 
at Jaſt.— But it was all over with their romance then. 


© Gentral. I upp bb. 


Cullender. Egad, you'd have taken them then for 


_ > couple'of old elbow-chairs Tet up by the fire-fide, 
. that never ſtirr'd out of their places, *til} ſome good 


atur'd friud came and turn'd them about. 
General. But you may ſuppoſe, Sir Charles, that 


Where both parties are fo wealthy as Lady Diana 
and l, there are many clauſes to be added to a con- 


bly expected 85 8 
Lady Diana. O certainly ; time makes great al- 


tract rade ſo loog ago, when we might have reaſona- 


| teration in thoſe matters. 


© Cullen#er. Lotd, what have you further to do, 


than to Teave your wealth to the ſurvivor? 


General. True but 58 


Cullender. But what? „ 


_ . General. Why, you muſt know, 1 have a little 


"niece, that is quite unprotected. 


Cullender. A niece! | bene 
Cenerul. She is but young but I ſhould wiſh to 
make a handſome proviſſon for her. at 
 Cullender. Humane creature! 
Lady Diana. I admire you for it, General !—we. 


| Thou!d always take care of our relations. —Now I 


have a nephew, that I had ſome thoughts of provid- 
ing for, by placing him under your protection. 
Cullender. A nephew, Lady Diana! 

F | Lady 
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Lady Diana. Yez—my aer g 8 very pro- 


miſing lad. 
Culle nder. Your ſiſter [—egad ſhe muſt have lain 
in privately then, for I was her intimate friend for the 


laſt thirty years of her life, and fever ſaw any thing 


promiſing about her. 


Lady Diana. She ſpent a year in Germany ; 
where I believe ſhe went.on purpoſe to get rid of you. 


(444), what a torment ! 

General. You flatter me, my dear Lady. Diana, 
in wiſhing to introduce your nephew to my acquain- 
tance—and I ſhall be too. happy if you will -hogor 
my niece with your countenance, ſhe would improve, 


if ſhe had the. advantage of living under the fame 


roof with us both. 

Lady Diana, Certainly, General, the 3 may 
afford apartments to both our young people. My 
nephew is very young, ard wants mu 
ment. 

Cullender. Juſt bregch'd 1. ſuppoſe band pour 
niece, General, is ſhe in her teens? 

General | am not clear as to her age—but ſhe. is 


young enough to learn. —[I am impatient to conduQ 


her here. 

Lady Diana. Ard 1 to preſent my aw. | 

Cullender. O pray, bring them together—bring 
them together by all means.—PII attend you, Geng- 
ral, in eſcorting the young Lady. 

General. By no means, Sir Charles—the way 
there would fatigue you. 

Cullender. N 
* s as far without the leaſt fatigue. | 

eneral. Why ſure you don't know the place! ? 

Cullender. If you do that is enough for me—T 
infilt upon it.] mult poſitively attend-the. young 
lady. 
"General, e Tireſome being! — how mali 


1 get rid of him? 
[ Exeunt Cullender and General. 
Lady Diana. Who wai's there? — 


Enter 


5 


4 improve- 


ot at all—I covld go a hundred 
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Mutter, (Tu ar Ladyſbig' ee „ Hon: 


tet, m Le Blas | 
Diane: 0 Mutter! you are the very perſon 

T 37 See that apartments are immediately pre- 
pared for the reception of a young lady, and a young 
gentleman, who are coming to fpend ſome little tiwe 
here, | 

Mutter. "Pray, my Lady, are the young folks mar- 

tied? 

Lady Diana. Married! why ſhould: you ſuppoſe 
it? 

Mutter, Nay, Madainy only for fear of miſtakes 
e if they were, you know, one apariment 
might ſerve them, I ſuppoſe. 8 | 

10 Diana, They are not even acquainted—let | 
their apartments be as diſtant as poſſible. 1 

T Exit Lady Diana. 
© Mutter, Tein very hard T never can afk my Lady 
a queſtion, but ſhe muſt know 1 s nb picks 

wg up any thing, from her in a ſly way. 


Exter Herbert. 


Hen dere. I wilh i could ſee this nent girl 
again; (ſees Mutter ), perhaps this is her maid 1 : 
may learn ſomething from her. 

utter, I don't believe any Lady's own woman 
Was "Sx treated as Lam. —Miſs Maria is as Cloſe 88 


tana. 
W What's che matter, M—-Prey what 
ts yout name? 
Mutier. Mrs. Mutter, at your ſervice, Sir. 
Herbert. You ſeem a little dilcompos'd, Mrs. 
Mutter. 
Murter. Why I wag juſt a ſaying, Sir, that my 


young Lady uſes me fot all the wortd as if I was her 
"= maiden aut. 


. * 


% 
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Herbert. How's that pray? ge. nv f 

. Mutter. She never tells me any of her ſecrets, Ar. 
Herbert. O ſhe does not ?—good morning to you, 
Mrs. Mutter, (going). B 
Mutter. But 1 — 2 ſome of them for all that, 
Sir—T liſten ſometimes—it is a way I ha ve—if it is 


wrong, they are in fault, not I— tis the only way I 


have of knowing any thing. | 


Herbert. They vſe you very ill indeed, Mrs. 
Mutter. 5 | 


Mutter. So they do, Sir.— For ſecrets are a ſort 


of vails, as one may ſay—a neceſſary perquiſite to us 
ſervants. They may tell us ever ſo often, we are not 


to get any, but we always expect them for all that. 
erbert. To be ſure (gives her money, ) but what 


have you heard, Mrs. Mutter?; 


Mutter. O I heard, Miſs Maria, talking to Lady 
Diana, abqpt a lover, that ſhe was monſtrous. angry 
with—and then Lady Diana told her of a young man 


the was in love with. 


Herbert, (afide). A pretty young man, truly! 
well Mrs, A what "rh i a 5 
Mutter. Why then, Miſs Maria abus'd youn 
men terribly—ſhe ſaid as how they knew no more © 
love, than they did of Latin and Greek—and as for 
Huſbands, they were juſt like the dog in the manger, 
though they would not love their wives themſelves, 


they were very angry if another did. I did not hear 


any more that time, Sir, for | was call'd away. 
Herbert. That was unfortunate——your young 


Lady has liv'd a good deal in the world, Mrs. Mut- 


ter.—Perhaps you can tell me who the is. 42 

Mutter. Yes, that I can, Sir. —l heard the butler 
ſay that her father, Mr. Sydney, died abroad, and 
left her a ſight of money her mother is dead too.— 
So Miſs Maria is come to live with Lady Dianat ill ſhe 
22 ; : 

Herbert. What !—-Is ſhe going to be married? 
Mutter. Not that I know.—But I think it's moſt 
likely. She may abuſe young men as much as ſhe 
pleaſes, but ſhe won't like to wait long for a * 


hgh 4 — _ 
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for all that But 1 forget my hutry, I muſt go pre- 
pare the apartments nn to my Lady”: s com- 
mands. [Exit 

Herbert. By all that's beg here is Miſs 


N 


2 


| kau Marie. e 
; Cit I AP od rF OF: WE Sn 
Maria. beg pirdon, Sic—l thought Lady Dons 
was here.” 

Herbert. I am ſorry ſhe is not, if that would 
tempt Miſs Sydney to ſtay. 

Verh. Why, amuſement is the firſt of all temp» 


nr 


tations to me.—So that if you can find any pleafant 


little anecdotes to entertain me with—l' It. aot run 


away, I afſure you. 


Herbert. Ot what kind! ? „ 
Maria. O you mult have employed your time 
very ill in your travels, if you don't know the taſte of 
a Lady yet.— 

Herbert. All the Ladies I have ſeen are ſo unlike - 
you, that what | ſhould ſay to them, might, perhaps, 
fatigue you to death. If you permit me to foliow 
my own inclinations, perhaps, I may be tempted to 
talk of love. 

Maria. O, of all things, beware of that. —The 
method of makiog love now-a-days, is enough to 

ve one the vapours.— Love's belt pillars, Conſtaricy 
ad Difintereſtednefs, are exchanged for the falie 
compoſition of: Flattery and Wit—which, however 
brilliant they may appear, will not ſupport the fabric. 

Herbert. But what can have render'd you ſuch. 


an aWMocate for indifference ?—If it were poffible, 1 


mould ſuſpect that ſome inconſtant man had abusd 
your tenderneſs. 

Maria O what an ungallant idea.—No, in this 
age of chivalry revers'd, 1 have never had the leaſt 
inclination to turn female Quixote, and ftorm the 
caltle of indolence for a hufband, believe me. 

Herbert, What fortreſs could withſtend ſuch 


Powerful charms! 


Maria. Oh, you know nothing of the -nreſge 
| taſhion, 


* 
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. glare of coquetry to the charms of ſenſibility. 
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| faſhion, I perceiye ; your men of trus god breeding 


always appepr rather fatigu'd than animated by dhe 


company of the Ladies. 


ende, Thete eannot-ſyrely, be many dich a 


- 


you deſcribe. 


| ; | . 
Maria. They are but too common; believe mne. 


—Why, if you were to go.. into public, dreſs'd as 
you now are, no man of faſhion would own you for 
an acquaiatange z far you really look as if yay were 
awake, and had taken the trouble of putting on your 
cloaths without dozing under che hands of your valet 
de chambre. | 3 5 

Herbert. Teach me how to look, to ſpeak, to act, 
ſo as to pleaſe you better. bs: EE 

Maria. Oh, that's not of the leaſt conſequence. 
—But-if you wiſh to appear like a very fine gentle- 


man, you muſt learn to ſet your friends a yawning 


at their own wit, by your languid manner of liſten- 


ing to them—then-you muſt walk in boots, and ride 


in filk ſtockings ; and when you ſtand behind the 
Ladies at an Opera, whiſper one of your companions 
loud enough to be heard on the ſtage, ——* That 
„Lady Fanny is a cbarming girl, an elegant erea- 
<« ture; but you could not help it; one-grows tired 
„ you know.—Yes, the champagne was excellent 
„ laſt night*at Boodles's—but you. paid for it loſt 
*« two thouſand New · market muſt make it all uy— 
« ride home on our friends you know.“ And when 


you have both ſufficiently ſhewn your polite indiffer- 


ence, remind each other of ſome preſſing engagement, 
it the box abruptly, and leave the ladies to take 
care of themſelves. bs, ? | 
Herbert. Is it then impoſſible you ſhould eger be 
tempted to love? 3 „ LG 
Maria. Ves, —abſolutely impoſſible ;——yntil 1 
meet a man that is neither fond from caprice, nor in- 
conftant from habit ;—who has never betray'd the 
tenderneſs of an innocent Heart, nor preferr'd the 


3 | "FOE | [ Exit. 
Herbert. What can ſhe mean ?—She ſeems to 
read the very feccets of wy heart — Sure ſhe can't 
: | have 


C0 - > 25 


have heard of Sophia. But why ſhould I think 
about it? My honour is engag'd.— Vet I don't know 
how it is, I don't feel half ſo impatient for Smack's 
return as I did. —Sure 'twas no ſtar, but ſome. roving 
planet, that preſided at my ill-fated birth zi and, like 
that too, IL fear my heart can never be fixed to a 


. L © 
point. 45 Exit. 
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SCENE I. 


3 
1 Worm 
* 


An Apartment , at General 7 ouchword's. 


— 


* 


a 


Enter Lady Diana, and Maria. 


Maria. 


YOUR ſucceſs with the General is aſtoniſhing, 

Lady Diana. Oh, my dear, he is become the 
moſt credulous of mortals; he is all blindneſs, 

Maria. He muſt be ſtrangely altered then, from 
the character I have heard you give of him. 

Lady Diana. | could not defire him to be more 
agreeably ſtupid, ſince, without the leaſt befitation, 
he agreed to receive my nephew into the houſe. 

Maria. Your nephew iI never heard of him. 

Lady Diana, Oh yes, you have, and ſeen him 
too. In ſhort, Maris, you know I conceal nothing 
from you; he is no leſs than the ſame George Cleve- 
land whom I intend to mairy. 125 45 

Maria. And did the General believe this too? 

4 + 


Lady 


ward unbred chif, I ſuppoſe. 


think he told me her father had been Fore Major at 
Plymouth; He intends to make her his. heir — * 
agreed to her living with us. SY 


Weg adore is a . le by e Ne * 


. o being i in loye ? 


N S A 


1 2 COMEDY 


ab Diane On pes; my. dear. The pot old 
man has neither ſenſe, nor ſenſibility; eee | 
of my relationſhip with Cleveland } was fuddenly 
ted to, by the good old General's recommends = 
ing a niece of his tomy attention Faſeme e awk- 


Maria. Excellent eo be has a viece too: ets 
Lady Diana, Les, —but bis is areal . 


52 


Maria, We ſhall have a chnrming Vile family» 
ſociety here, —But have you appriz'd Cleveland of 
his approaching happineſs? _ Ei. 

Lady Diana. I have juſt written to bine | 
dear, to tell him he muſt call me his Aur t- At pre» 
ſent an appointment with my lawyer obliges ne to 'Y 
leave you; if yen ſee Cleveland, I ſhould not object alas ©: 
to your hinting at my intentions. Exit. N 

Maria. Oh, here comes Cleveland. One may 


T Enter Cleveland 


— & 


you.—he means to marry you —— 
cretixy. 
Cleveland, (cold) 1 ſhall endeavour: 10 
her kindneſs, 


Maria. Now be frank! and tell me fincerely your 
ſentiments reſpeQing Lady Diana. 


Cleveland. Why, indeed, [ cannot fag K am paſ- 
ſionately i io love with her. 


Maria. Not paſſionately? Pro is there any other 
D 2 | Cleveland. 


— 
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Cleveland. perhaps not; but a du- 
rable ſentiments. I look vp to her as the perſon 
who has ſav d thoſemoſt dear to me from diftreſsand- 
ruin; and I ſee) grateful to her for her ne, and 
the attachment ſhe bas ſhewn me. 
Maria. Believe me, Cleveland, love does mor: 
always thrive beſt in the deep ſoil of atitude. 
Why not purſue your intention of em GRE an 185. 
venturer to America ?+ 

Cleveland. Heavens! do you think I could bes- 
e a moment were ] alone concerned? But the ſud- 


We Rn diſtreſſes that aſſail'd my family, have oblig'd me 


to renounce ſo wild a ſcheme I was fore'd to re- 
ceive, obligations from Lady Diana.—Sbe thinks I 
. her, and it would be eruel in me to undeceive | 
ner. p82 77 2 
Maria Bot marriage, Cleveland; without love, 
is a temple without its divinity,———Beſides,” I am 
tempted to gueſs, that fome ſecret incligation has 


already— 


Cleveland. But why ſhould you ſoſpesl mat « 
have any ſecret attachment? 

Maria. By a certain air of languor that I ſearce 
think Lady Diana could inſpire. wats Eh ; 

Cleveland. Nothing is concealed from you. 
Maria. And I gueſs too, that the girl you love 
has no more fortune than yourſelf-; and that this is 
the cauſe of your preſent ſeparation. | 

Cleveland. Sute ſome familiar ſpirit has revealtd | 


. all this to you. 


Maria, Might 1 aſk the name of your. miſtreſs; 
and where ſhe reſides at preſent 2 

Cleveland, Why will you pierce my heart by 
continuing to talk of her ?——Her name is. Lovi 
Fairfax; and ſhe lives with an aunt at Plyrgouth. 

Maria. At Plymouth ! s | 

Cleveland, Her Father was Major of the. * 
when I was quartered there; he is ſince dead. 

Maria. ls it poſſible! f F 

Cleveland. Why, what is there extraordinary in 
what I have told you? | 

Maria. 


. — 4 1 


: Co cn avs.” h "29 


Us Maria . Möfe thäh T*ean' explain to you at pre- 
ſent. But I will forfeit all pretenſions to divination 


if you don't happen to ſee this! Yeu Louiſa | in a few 


| bon A 8 * 


Cleveland.” Lone! 4 te SE, * ; 
Maria. In this very houſe.—Reſtrain gur eu- 


e he | rg hear ſomebody” comitig 


n retire ed. ) 
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Herbert. Now, Miſs og 1 os * the 
honour of conducting you ſafe under the "General's 
roof; I hope the gaiety which reigus here, will 
quickly reſtore you to your native cheatfulneſs. 

Lone Oh, Sir, if you knew the ſeeret dread I 
have im efttering this Houſe, you would ſay it was the 
tomb where all my little remains of gaiety muſt lye 
. butied. (Afide-) O Cleveland, thank heaven, you 
are not conſcious of my miſery and yet. 5 

Cleveland. My heart trembles between joy and. 
apprehenſion ls it you, Lovifa? © "Ig 

Louiſa. Oh Heavens ! that voice. —Cleveland! 
1 am not deſtined to feel ſuch joy as . 

Cleveland Stay one moment, my dear Louiſa. 
Loniſa Alas! I date not. Why gick you attempt 
to ſee me?—You know we bad vow dnever 
again. 0" f 

Maria. That was a very Id vow to vel: 

"Cleveland. Tell nie, deareſt git, ey 


| chance brought you here? 


Louiſa. O, Cleveland, do not aſk me. It would 
cover ine wi h ſhame to tell you, though heaven 
knows J am innocent, but my inhuman aunt has de- 
voted me ko farewel⸗ for eyer, and leave me to the 
* bitterneſs of reflection. "i "My + 
Cleveland. Then all my ſorrow is aggravated, 
hie W chought was füll —Iihought you were ſpend- 
1 your days 10 tranq iil innocence ahd peace. 

: D 3 Louiſa, 
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Louiſa, And was it not Wipe me Im came 
here ? 


Cleveland, No, I confeſs, that wasan unexpeRted 
happineſs. 

Herbert, {to Lauiſa , "Madam, the General waits 
in an adjoining apartment to receive you. 


is ; CS WHEY would you conduet this Lady, 
ir 


Hes bert. I muſt not betray my fijend. 
Cleveland. Dear Miſs Sydney, explaia all this, 
: who is the friend that gentleman. {peaks of? 
_ Maria. General Touchwodod. | 
Cleveland, Does he know Louiſa . 4 
he to love her: 
Maria. O he is a very daring man. 121 
Cleveland. And what are his intentions? 
Maria. His intentions are to marry that young 
Lady, but with the greateſt fecrecy—PFor the ſame 
reaſon that my friend, Lady Diana, conceals her 


marriage with you. > 
Mo hy What !—is. Cleveland going to be mar- | 
ried, then! \ 5 


aria." | feel myſelf too ack intereſted 701 you 
both tc conceal the truth from either Ahe ſame ne- 
ceſfiiy that forces you to marry General Touchwood, 
obliges him to give bis hand to Lady Diana Dupely. 
Louiſa; Alas! *tis too true, and the only comfort 
I have left is tba 
Cleveland. No, inconſtant as you are, you will 
be eaſi y confoled for my loſs, in the arms of a be- 
loved huſband. 
Maria. A huſband, of finty, ji is a bien conſo- 
lation truly. 
Cleveland Sixty !—IsGeneral Touchwood fixty y? 
Herlert. Atleall. 
Louiſa. You lee wy e have I not 
cauſe to reproach you, Cleveland you'll be eaſily 
confoled for my Toſs, in tie arms of an amiable wife 
—whole newer charms will— 
Herbert. She's fifty—a woman charms have lot 
thei oel) at lealt at hat age. 
Loviſa, 


. 5 
— 


% 


2 4 KY 
N . 


«Louiſa. ? _— —1s is Lady Diana Du fifty? 
Cleveland. Vou ſee I Au np Dir than 


you are. 


Louiſa. Let us then once more reſolve. never 10 
meet again. 


Maria. That's impoſſible, you "lt be ablig'd « to 
Ls each other every day, every hour. 


. Louiſa, Obliged from what neceſſity? 3 


Maria. Becauſe you are both to live in this 
. wer Rag as the niece of General Touch 
und Cleveland as the n 8 of Lady Diana. 
Cleueland. That's ſome conſolation at leaſt. 
Louiſa. Can you think ſo, Cleveland —10 me it 


bs a freſh ſource of affliction. Ft 
Herbert. Now, Madam, give. me leave to you- 
duct you. + 7 


Louiſa. At leaſt, Cleveland, reniember—= 8 8 


Maria, (to Louiſa). . beg you to ſeparate for the 


preſent—Pll ſee you again very ſoon. _ Ty 
Louiſa. Adieu, Clevelancg. 
[(Exeun: Herbert 4 Lovifa, 
cn My . Miſs Sydney, adviſe me, I 
intreat you, how to. at—my mind is all diſtraction 
This unexpected interview has convinc'd me, I have 
no heart to beſtow on another. 
Maria. Then, for my friend Lady Diana's . 
let me intreat you to decline her offer. 
Cleveland. But what is the alternative. 
Maria. We are interrupted—O tis Sir Charles 
2 I wonder he cou'd bear fo long an ab- . 
ence. 5 
Cleveland, Then 1 am diſcover'd—he is my fa 
ther's moſt intimate Nr 1 wiſh 1 cone 2950 
bim. 
"Maria, L I's Gon. t withdraw e 


# 


* 


a LT, | 


hes ku Sir Charles Culleader, $359 


5 pris > 


F 


| CNN. My dear Maris, I am briaiful of ir in- 


|  telligence for you—l have ſeen the General—and - 
8 £7 | Wn What 


ur 
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at—(Jooking round), I beg pardon, I fear I have 
Interrupted a tete a tete Maria, is that your new 
conqueſt ? (whiſpering.) | e 
Maria. No, indeed, Sir Charles Mr. Cleveland, 
come forward and ſpeak for yourſelf, _ , 
Cullender. Cleveland !=what my young friend 
George, I am glad to fee you any Where; but 1 did 
not think you were in this part of the world. I never 
knew you viſited here Pray now -I don't mean to 
Ak impertinent ede er dar it any particular 
bduſineſs brought you here? „ 
Cleveland. Not very particular, Sir Charles. 
Maria, (to Sir Charles). Well, and ſo, Sir, you 
have ſeen the General, and= g- 
'Cullender. Yes, yes, I have ſeen him and Lady 
Diana too—and what do you think he and the old 
girl are going to do, George ?—I know you may be 
truſted—ſhe was ſo well pleas'd with the General's 
having a niece to bring home, that ſhe muſt bring a 
nephew to keep her company. b 
Maria. Well, that was kind at leaſt. | 
Tullender. Poor lad! what a life he Wil lead 
with her! Some poor, awkward raw tecruit J ſup- 
poſe, that pays his court to her for her money, and 
the niece is I dare ſay eh! what, Maria! you ſmile 
Can't I right ?—and, George, you look as if you 
were in the ſecret, © ; | 
Maria. Pardon we, Sir Charles, T ſmil'd to think 
how far we may be led aſtray by gueſſing. | 
Cullender. hat, you have ſeen them, then 
tell me, my dear Maria—O this is fine ſport. 
Maria. I have ſeen them enbugh, to be intereſted 
„ 6 E ZH .6 
Cullender. Poor young lambs——-how they are 
going to be ſacrificed! J ſuppoſe the old fools are 
going to marry them up, without the knowledge of 
each other, oh let me alone for gueſſing—but what 
the devil cou'd have made the young man ſo deſpe- 
rate !—eh! George—now can you for your life con- 
deive Whit cou'd tempt a young man to marry an 
„bid white f | aac” 
cis Cleveland. 


-- 
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** Why, Sir, Lady Diana, bs not to- | 
* tally without charme. 


Cullender. Charms, my * boy? pſhaw! an 


old woman can have no charm, but a charm for the 


toothache,—No, George, no—it won't do - ſee 


you are e him in your ſlee ve. 


Cleveland. I ſwear to you, Sir, 7 was never leſs 


_ inclin'd to laugh at any one. 


Maria. Nay, if you knew the motives that in- 
fluenc'd him, I almoſt bie you would rather ad- 
mite him. 

Culle nder. Motives|—come, I long to bear the 
ſecret motives, 

. Maria. And when you 3; that the girl is 


ſtrongly attach'd to a young man as amiable as her- 
ſelf, you would, I am ſure, pity her as I do. 


Cullender. Is it poſſible that ſhe could leave a 
young man to marry her grandfather ?—egad, women's 
love is of a moſt accommodating nature—juſt like 
ivy—if it can't find an oak to twine round, twill 
cling to an old wall—-I am ſorry now ſhe's in love 
beforehand—it quite deftroys a ſcheme I was plot- 
ting that wou'd have ſo diſtracted Lady Diana, and 
ſo diſappointed the General. 

Maria. What was it? perhaps we may yet be 
able to bring it about. 

Cullender, I'll tell you then — there's 


2 I hope — George, if you would but ſtand 


centine 
Cleveland. With all my heart. (Retires. ) 
Cultender, And yet 'tis a pity you ſhould loſe it, | 


- (looking after him,) you'd enjoy it ſo- Well, now, 


Maria, if we could but have perſuaded the young 
ones to fall in love with each other, and marry them 
privately, without the old fouls ever ſuſpecting a 
word 0 the matter, | 
Maria. Shall I tell you a ſecret? We 
Cullender. O, a ſecret! ay, ay you are an en- | 
chanting girl n 

Maria. They are * moſt deſperately i in lovs 
"with one another, 

Cullender. 
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Cullender. Fou don't fay ſo, my dear Maria, 
PII leave you a thouſand pound in my will for that. 
Maria. You are too good; but I don't want it. 
But now, my dear guardian, ſince you are in ſo libe- 
ral a mood, if you would but make ſome little pro- 
viſion for the young couple you are in ſuch a hurry 
to marry— p C7 TOPS Wn, AA IBS 
Cullender. With all my heart — poor things, as 
79 ſay, they'll want it— In this gormandizing age 
read and cheeſe and kifſes won't do- Yes——yes, Fil 
take care of them—let me but ſee them — tell me 
their names, and Pi ſettle that with my lawyer 
without delay. * : 
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Was there ever any thing ſo. unfortunate as-my 
diſpoſition! When I arriv'd here, I thought nothing 
could ever make me again ineonſtant to her I even. 

envied my ſervant the happineſs of ſeeing her a few 
days before me Yet now, I dread her approach 
To add to my perplexity, I muſt join my regiment 
to-morrow, and perhaps never fee Miſs Sydney 
more—Wou'd 1 had never ſeen her But it is my 
fate, and I ;muſt ſubmit to it. Yet were ſhe acquaint- 
ed with my paſhon—had ſhe even rejected my ad- 
dreſſes — per ha ps pride might aſſiſt me 10. bed 


CROSS PARTNERS, 


. (Enter Maria.) 


; Seay, my dear Madam, I entreat you, one moment 
Varia. Certainly, Sir.— Have you any thing. of 
conſequence to impart?  _ VEIN ARIES | 
Herbert. Perhaps it may be of-no conſequence 
to you, Madam, bur my paſhon is too violent to bear 
concealment— In ſpite of all the efforts | have made, 
I love you. 7 5 8 
Maria. If you have made ſo many efforts to reſiſt 
your paſſion for me, I ſhould ſuppoſe there was ſome 
ſectet claim in your heart that oppos'd it.— But I 
don't mean to anſwer you ſeriouſly, for I know that 
with Gentlemen of your profeſſion tis 2 thing of 
courſe to make love to every girl they meet. 
Herbert. If a heart entirely devoted to you can 
entitle me to your favour, indeed | merit it. 
Maria. Are you ſure of that ? 
Herbert, I hope ſo. 
Maria. You ſeem to heſitate.— Then there is 
another object? . TY 
Herbert. Is there any thing ſo languid in my 
manner that I ſeem to offer you a divided heart ? 
Maria. I only ſpoke from mere curiofity —And 
yet I think I have heard of a little country girl 
that— 8 | | . 
Herbert. My nature is incapable of deceit. 
Much as I love you, 1 would not condeſcend to diſ- 
femble even to obtain your affections.— I will frankly 
own to you my affeQions were once engag'd as you 
have hinted—nay more, that I thought they (till 
were ſo, at the moment I firſt ſaw you. | 
Maria. That's very flattering to be ſure. But 
now tell me without flattery, was not your miſtreſs 
 handſomer than I am? | 2 
Herbert. She was as like you as poſſible—Ogly 
the wanted that enchanting vivacity which gives a 
eharm to every thing you ſay. | | 


Maria. 


be. G6 Crd 


— ks v | -_ 


ſeen you. 


n Say too ſhe wanted that rank * life 
which might entitle her to your hand. 

Herbert.” No, on my honour you dy me "injuſtice. 
I can bear you ſhould think me volatile, but not 


intereſted in my affeRions.—Deign to liſten to m7 


proceedings, ſince my dena "og you will be con- , 
vine d that= * 

Maria. O, by no means 3 I can have no. right 
to your confidence. 58 

Herbert. Hear my zue nes then. — bad 
ſcarce landed at Piymosd when I ſent a ſervant o 
offer Sophia, all that could be offer d to a woman” 
one eſteems and loves my fortune. | | 

Maria. Was that al? YE R 


Herbert, And my hand — _ OT. 


Maria. Twas aQing like a man of Kb.” s 
Herbert.” And yet I dread every moment leſt my 
ſeryant ſhould return and bring Sophia with him. 
4 Maria. He will but perform your commands if he | 
oes. 


Herbert. Alas! when 12 gave. them, 1 had 9 


Maria, (l). Perfidious man! 
Herbert. Sdeath! here is my ſervant am loft 
—_ is ny with kim (off WW; br: e 
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Smack, You oe; your Boge 1 haha obey' a 


your orders, as well and expeditiouſly as poſſible. y 


is Herbert. So much the worſe. *. 
Smack. I tir'd both myſelf and my horſe— N 


matter for that when a man's on duty, N 
or ſmooth—all's one to Corporal Smack. 
Herbert. Well! „ e 
Smack, Now I bud rack be tied up to hi Chas 
berds, if it was not for the difgrace of i thing than 
tell any more.— Though Miſs Sophy s very well, I 
dare * 1 man 


Herbert 
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CROSS, PARTNERS, 


; 38. 
Herbert. What, is the married? 

Smack, O no, your hgnour, not ſo. bad as, _ 
To be ſure Mits Sophy, was very. pretty—Lord, how 


the poor thing cried when your honour laid fiege to a 


fine Lady that came down to Reading, Races! L.: 
ria. Fooliſh Girl! | 
Herbert. Well, never mind that, Silt: go on. 
Smack. I balted at Farmer Hobſon's houſe in the 
morning, beat a reveilly at the doof,—nobody. turn'd 
Xa the, geri o r wens was, wee 
there. 


He rbert.. Is it poſlible? 


Smack. Then 1 wheel'd.' about, aſk d "oft; the 


neighbours if they knew any thing of Sophy and 
they told me as how, ſhe had . 27 off the ground 
ſome time ago, Dag ang baggage, with her father and 


mothers and. nobody, knows where they have taken ; 


their quarters. 

e ert. It is very ſtrange.— poor Sophia! 

Smack, His honour bears it ſurpriſingly well—1 
need not have been plotti jog aft the way home haw 
I Rou'd break it to him. Well, rough or ſmooth, 
all's one to Corporal Smack — [ Exit. 

Herbert. You ſee, Madam, I am now free —Ic 
is not in my power to recal Sophia, 

Maria. You ſeem greatly afflicted indeed. W. 
there ever ſuch a conſtant creature! 

Herbert, My paſſion for you can ſcarce be deem'd 
inconſtancy, however little flattering it may ſeem to 
own it. Twas your extreme likeneſs io my once- 
lov'd Sophia that firſt caught my attention. 

Maria. O charming 1 Vour inconſtaney to her 


then proceeded merely from the overflow of your af 


fection E 


Herbert. Enough, Madam, —your. coldneſs has 


| ſufficiently reveng d my wrongs; to her. Adieu, 
perhaps, for ever —May your heart waver know the 
Pangs 4 Abtgeeeg Jug n 
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A COMEDY.” „ 1 
Enter La Dian... I .F 
_ Lady Diaws. Well, Maria—bow tree your plot Þ 
F ſucceed? ? 4 
Maria. 0), "frighrfully well nen is incon · Ty 
1 ſtant to Sophia, and loves me to diſtraction. . 5 
Lady Diana, Then Sophia is reveng d. — Wis. | | 1 
not that exactly what you wiſh'd 2 ä 
f Maria. I think 1 cou'd have borne his continu- ly 
1 ing conſtant to her. Wo 0 
Lady Diana, Then vou love bim! l 3 
1 Maria. I am almoſt afraid 1 Vos J will 1 | 9 
| prove- him to the utmoſt, though the Tefult of this - 120 
# determination-ſhould deſtroy my peace.—You were 
ſo good as to promiſe me you would diſauſs Mutter | | 
in order to fotward my plan for deceiving Herbert. | 3 
Lady Diana, 1. will do ſo directiy.— But firlt tei! 1 
4 me what ſtory I. ſhall give her, thit may be necefſary . 
1 to your plot. You Reg how 8 the will | „ 
4 | ſpread 1 | 
b Maria. Only make bor. 3 that. I am con- - vas | 
fin'd'ro my room with illneſs, and that you are going : 
be ro hire a country "ou in her place. | "ag f 
6 Lady Diana, It ſhall be dene But I Hfget, my 1 
| dear Maria, 1 have not a moment to dete Cle beland f 7 <A! 
5 is to be igtroduc'd to the General, and I wiſh to make 4 
5 ſome altera ion in my dreſs before he comes. FEY 
8 [ Exit, | 
* Maria. | Poor Lady Diana !—T coll pity her . 
x fatuation. EY +»; 
—_— . Shy | N 5 
Enter Louiſa. 


Tou I am deppy to meet you here ebf 7 
dear Miſs Sydney, to requeſt you will tell Clereland- | 
E 2 


Maria. 


— 


. — 
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8 Maria. Why employ me to tell Mr. Cleveland 
any thing? When I am ſure he will have double 
pleaſure in receiving your commands from vourſelf. 
Louiſa, Myſelf! Far from ſpeaking to him, I am 
_ refolv'd never to ſee him more. 
Maria. Make no raſh vows, my dear girl; you 
can't conceive how hard it is to keep them: But ſee, 
" ſee here comes my guardian, who wee ſo much to 
be introduced to you. 
_ » Leuviſa, To me! 


# 


N 


Enter Sir Charles Cullender. 


Maria. Sir Charles, 1 have the b of pre- 
ſenting Miſs Fairfax to you, General Touchwood's 
niece. 

Cullender. My dear young Lady, I am more ten- 

, deily intereſted for you than | can diſcover to you at 
preſent —Eh, Maria? - We wor not tell her all at 
once. | | 

Maria. Oh no. 

Louiſa. You are very. kind, Sin | : 

Cullender. More ſo than you imagine Serbe 
(to Maria) Eh! ſhall we break it to her now ?- Ito 
Louiſa) I feel for you as my child: And if you will 

accept of me, I will be a father to you, — Tis a way 
* we old people have in this part of the world to adopt 
new relations. | 
Louiſa, Miſs Sydney! pray what dog'this mean? 
 Cullender. O ay, ay— Maria, —Explain it to 
her—Don't keep the poor thing in fuſpence, hate 
to be kept long uw, the dark myſelf—tell her—no faith 
-—] like to tell ings myſelf.— In ſhort, my dear Miſs 
7 Fairfax, I think is your name, Miſs 2 me in- 
formed me of your whole ſituation. 

Louiſa. Has the indeed ? 

Cullender. She has, and I feel for you ſhrely, 
that 1 wiſh to do you all the ſervice in my Power. 
Nie! t be 3 though I am an old man, I don't 

want 


"I - L 24 X & 83 : þ | 2 
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- 


_ LY al. . 1 
want to marry you, I pity your inexperience,” and 


8 þ * 


a your diſtreſs; and will, if you. pleaſe make you in⸗ 


a » 7 


dependent of the General's propoſals, 


* 2 


Louiſa. - How, have 1 delerv'd ſo getierous à pro- 


— 


tectot! 


Cullende. Only by wanting one don't be ſur- | 


"iz'd, my fortune enables me to indulge my {elf naw 


and then in theſe fort of fancies. I ke 20 happy 8 


faces — it agrees with me—l eat my dinner heartie 
, TE CRANE 
and ſleep bettet of a night, after ſetting an innocent 
e 5 F 7 


heart at eaſe. 


vv 


Maria. To enfure j our confidence in Sit Charles 
Cullender, I will tell you that he is alſo Cleveland's 
friend. „„ OL nu 

Louiſa. Then I am too happy. 


"4 * 


4 


* 


You'll never be able to Keep the ſecret, if you. are— 
and that is ſtill neceſſafy wou'd not Fan to 
truſt Cleveland with his happinefs for the fame reaſon, 


Cullender. No, no, — Don't be too happy. 


for fear too his ſcruples about deceiving his old Lady 
might hurry him into a diſcovery, and that might ſpoil 


our whole ſcheme. 


plate immediately? W 
Cullender. No, no we are ſafe enough yet.— 


I have found out her Lawyer and the. General's 


too, ſo that neither of them can ſteal a match upon 
me. — I will now go and get my old friend Subtle to 
draw vp: your, little ſeitlement with Cleveland. 
_ Louiſa. O, Miſs dydney, how can I conclude ſuch 
a matter without Cleveland's knowledge? it ſeems - 


ſo indelicate in me to act. 


Cullender. Don't act at all in the a af. you 
be entirely, paſſive— l' take care of your delicacy.—. 


But you muſt be guided in eyery thing by me as a. 


parent. 5 da ING Aa; F 

_ Louiſa. Your kindneſs, Sir, demands. it. 

© Cullender, In the fuft place I comm; 

child. to cheriſh;your affection for poor Cleveland. 
Maria. O, What a tyiant Father! 

- Louiſa, I will obey you in every thing. 
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i as Cullender. 
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CROSS PARTNERS, 
| Cullender. I dare ſay.— In the next place, 1 or- 
* der you to meet the General's ardour— with all the 
indifference you are miſtreſs of. 
Louiſa, *Twill be a very eaſy taſk.—But if the 
General ſhou d perſiſt in hurrying me to marry him 
ſupported as he is by my Aunt's commands. 
Cullender. Your Aunt !—W hat more Aunts.— 
' Ah! Maria! you did not tell me this part of the 
ſport. | | . 
Maria. O Sir, this is a real 4 5 | 
Cullender. Well, well, if the and old Touch- 
ad perſiſt i in their abſurdity, you had better ſeem 
to give into the ſcheme— Twill forward our plot, 
and heighten his puniſhment at the laſt. 
Louiſa. I confeſs I feel ſome pain at the thoughts 
of deceiving the General, to whom both * Aunt 
and I owe fo much oratitude. 
Cullender. Let your Aunt marry him, then,- if 
ſhe i is old 9 * 


een ſpeaking without.) 


Hlaria. I hear the General's voice, he will cer- 
caraly ſuſpect a plot if he finds us together. 
Cullender. O by all means diſperſe. —Maria, 1 
muſt go and confer a little more with you—(zo Louiſa) 
and do you ſtay behind and amuſe the General; and 
vill come preſently to your relief. | 
[Exeunt Cullender and Maria. 
Louiſa. I believe what I have to ſay to him will 
not contribute much to his awuſement. | o 
N 


— AM 


* 


Enter General N 


1 


General. My 3 Louiſa, can you forgive 
ſo long an abſence, as 1 * been N to endure 
irom you? | | 

Louija, O by * meane, Sir. 


＋ 
hs 
i” 


General. 


——— > 7 mg Os . n e * ET] 
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Geneyals, Twas my impatience to be united to 
you, that forc'd me to ſpend two hours with my te> 
dious Lawyer to hurry him with our marriage arf 
cles —l have now brought them to ſuch a termiga* 
tion as I am ſure will ſatisfy you in every particular. #” 

Louiſa, Oh, Sir, can I be happy while l feel 


| myſelf.the aufe of your breaking thro' a ſacred en- * — ; 
gagement with another — The borrow'd character | 
you 0 me to aſſume in this houſe, convinces me 
there is ſomething improper in, our union 
i General. O truſt me, whatever impropriety there 
) may tcem in our matrying, I will take it all on my 
3 conſcience. But what makes your's fo delicate? 
Has your Aunt- been raiſing thele filly romantic ob- 5 
; jections in your mind? 
g | Louiſa. No, indeed, Sir. —Thounli have * 
heard her ſay, that in her days men would rather die 
F than change. 


_ General, O things are ſtrangely ode her . 
days. Every thing wears a different face as well 48 
herſelf. 

leder (nvithout.) Ves, yes, I know the Ge- 
neral i is here. 


Pn —— 


„ General. Was there ever any thing ſo tireſome as . 
the obtruſion of this man? he follows me every * 
1 where He is as troubleſome as an aſthma, and 1 * | ; 
) hard to Set rid of as old age itſelf, a . 
* | 5 0 \ 
i. | (Enter Cullender.) K [ 


| PE Well, General, how * on your old 
fahion'd courtſhip ? 

General, You are always facetious, Sir Charles 
but at preſent l don't underſtand: ious, Sir . gg 
e 1 don't chuſe to let my niece into theſe matters. 

J - *Cullender, Your Niece!—A pretty creature — | 
Brideſmaid I ſuppoſe. | LL 

| General. Huſh! buſh ! 4 muſs — 5 Rs 

. == M . Cullender, | 4 


* 
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” 0 
a” 1 
— — 33 „ 


3 he m o 


44 CROSS PARTNERS, 


Cullender. La! la! la! now General whit à ſe- 
ctet you are making of a matter that muſt ſoon be 
F public! Do you think, when4ou are married to 
Lady Diana Dupely, at- 

* Louiſa. Bleſs me.—ls the General going to be 
Þ married ? 

General. O, an old ftory, an old ſtory, that Si 
Charles hae got hold of— 


ſon | want to bring it to a concluſion, No hing 
ſtirring in the houſe !—No preparation !—No com- 
pany invited, either by you or Lady Diana !—Fgad, 
you are both as ſilent about it, as two old baſe viols 
without a ſtring.— If I was going to be married— 7 
General. Do you take me for a young fool ? 
Cullender. No, n0o—1 have known you too hong 
for that. 

General: I don't viſh to become a public talk, 
Cullender. No, not you. I know you are ſſy. 


afraid Lady Diana will never be brought to conſent, 
General, Hem! (Coughing)—This is but dull en- 
tertainment to you, r ee you were to 
withdraw to your own apartment ? 

Louiſa. Sir! I find myſelf much intereſted in it. 
Cullender. Intereſted ?—Aye furely—and if you 
. been witneſs to their loves as long as ] have been, 
Mi 

General. Really, my good friend, I have fo much 


* at preſent— 

| Cullender. Baiteria my dear friend, I never 
was more ſerious in my life. 

General. Good morning to you, my dear friend. 

Cullender. Oh! I would not leave you on any 
account, with ſo much buſineſs on your hands. 

5 | General. | ſhall be glad to ſee you | this day fort- 
night. 


with you preſently—] will juſt gb and ry to perſuade 


General. 


Culle nder. An old ſtory indeed.— T' hat is the rea- 


You would like a little ſtolen match But I am 


Cullender. Parton me, my dear General, 141 be 


buſineſs on iny hands, I have no time for bantering 


”- 


| Lady Diana, to fix the wedding __ Exit. 


nner — | 
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| Segneral. What precious moments this old block- 5 
6 head has depriv'd us of, my deareſt Louiſa let us * 
| now reſume the ſubje& of our marriage. | 
Louiſa. Never, Sir. — will not be the cauſe of 
your aQing unwortbily. e Obs en 


89 


yu * J. 
* 


Enter @ Servant. © | \ 


37”. 


© Servant.” Sir, my Lady deſires to know if you are 
at leiſure to receive her nephew. ? 
General. O, by all means—tell your Lady, I am 


impatient for the honour. [Exit Servant. . 
Louiſa. You will excuſe my ſtaying any longer, 
Sir. N 5 oing. 


General. I intreat you "wal not go, Louiſa;— 
had promis'd to introduce you immediately o my old 
friend, Lady Diana Dupely, as my niece, | and He 


wil! think it unkind in me to delay it. 
Leuiſa (aſide). Ho n 1 bear the interview ; at 
. with e | |; 1 
755 be 3 et L | | | | N Fo . 2 il | 
Se e Diana, folder d by 8 4 
a 5 * | | | | Fo »* Pos, 
* 9» Diana. My dear General, you were ſo kind | 
as to ſay you wiſh'd.to receive wy. 'vepbew, George +3 
Cleveland. 3 ! 


. Cleweland (a ſide). Lok here! 7 

General, My dear Lady Diana I am happy i in 
being known to ſo elegant a young Man. 

Cleveland. Sit, you do me much honour. 


General. But now, Lady Diana, permit me the _ 
pleaſure of preſemiing my little Niece to you, Louiſa PER 
Fairfax. . 
Lady Diana. My dear - young Lady, you are ) | 
| - od welcome to my protection. (Afide). I hope 3 g 
ff Cleveland won't obſetve her beauty. = F:4 
: 7 Louiſa. | 


 - 
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Louiſa. I feel m ſelf infinite obli d to you, 
Madam. : y : 


Lady Diana. I avdth ſhe cod . without 


bluſhing. 2 2 - 


8 | put her entirely vsderyvur care, Lady 
Diana, you promis'd to faſhion her. 

Lady Diana. O, certainly, General—and Fthink 
you will have every reaſon to be content with my 
Nephew ; he is fo inclin'd to be advis'd by you 18 
every thing. | 

General (Apart to Zauila) Poor boy!—He wants 


a great deal of inſtrution—he is very deficient here 
(pointing to his forehead) ; ; and then, I am told, -of lo 


perverſe and changeable a nature ! | 


Louiſa, "Tis a great pity—1 cou'd m not have ſup- 


General. O, he is very ſhewy——like'a fingle 


houſe, all front and no depth. 


Lady Diana. I think, General, it would be pru- 
dent in us to place the young Lady, for a year or ſo, 


at ſome of our great boarding ſchools, where ſhe 
would get rid of that awkward tmiditys: which is ſo 
diſtreſſing to herſelf, and indeed to all * us at peer. | 


ſent. 


General, O, by no means, Lady Diana—with_ 


the advantage of your ſociety, and my frequent lec- 


. ͤ K 


- 


tures on the ſubjeQ, ſhe will I dare ſay, ſoon acquire 


a well-bred eaſe. —But I was juſt then thinking of 


ſomeihing more important, Lady Diana, relative to 


your Nephew, and that was, that it was a pity, ſuch 


a young fellow ſhould loſe his time ſo much as 10 


ſpend an idle life here with us. 
Clevelund. 1 agree with you perfeRtly, Bir. A 


Lady Diana G. we'll find ſome employment for 


bim faortly, (wh:ſprring) beſides you know. I mean 
to make him my heir. 


General. Now J was thinking if he wou'd ac- 


cept of an employment in the Eaſt Indies, I cou'd 


get him ſent out with theſe very ſhips that are now 
juſt going to fail : And, * Veen tor his making! a 
ſpeedy fortune there, 
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Lady Diana. There i is no hurry, Geng; there 
is no hurry. © | 

Cleveland. I accept it moſt gratefully, Sir, it is 
an obligation that may lighten me of many others, 
and enable me in a few years to mark my gratitude 
to thoſe I am moſt indebted to, in a more lively man- 
ner than J have now the power of doing. 

Lady Diana. What can he mogn ? (. ſde,) This 
is rather too complying. 

General. Game now, I like this pie! in a young 
man. 

Cleweland. 1 ſhould deſpiſe ele if I cou'd 
conſent" to live on the bounty of a generous heart, 
while I could earn the joy of relieviog others by the 
moſt laborious means. f 

Louiſa. (Aſide) GenerougCleveland Gurt. into 8 
tears.) 

Lady Diana, This is mighty diſtreſſing really 
Nephew—you are very precipitate—you have abſo- 
lutely——you have abſolutely frighten'd that poor 
child with the noiſe you made—1 wiſh you would 
not torment her with looking at her ſo—Come, Miſs 
Fairfax, go and compole - yourſelf, (Exit Louiſa.) 
And as to the intended voyage, 1 ſhould” wiſh to 
conſult you alone, General. 

General. In my Library, Lady Ding we ſhall 
be leſs interrupted. © 

Lady Diana. I believe ſo.Vou know the way 


to your apartment, Nephew—you ſhan't be left n 8 | 


alone we ſhall join you 3 | 
Cleveland. I | beg, Madam, may. not hats. * 
vou. 95 a "mY Lbs © EY 
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3 


* ; 15 | a 
Enter Herbert. ee 


Wou'd I could learn what is become of poor 
Sophia — perhaps ſhe is married— perhaps ſhe is at 
this moment ſuffering all the ills of poverty Oh! 
What pleaſure I ſhould have in relieving her diſ- 
treſſes !—yes, I feel that I pity, 1 eſteem Sophia 
but I feel more ſtrongly that 1 admire, I adore Miſs 
Sydney, | | 


A bl 


— 


Enter Mrs. Mutter (crying.) 
Mutter. To be diſmiſs'd zt a moment's warning ; 
indeed it's too hard, not a minute allowed, to look. 
3 | about 


— . 


A co ED. 49. 


about one, or to pack up any tele matters that were 


of no uſe to nobody. 


Herbert. What! are we going to loſe you, Mrs. 
Mutter? 


Mutter. Ves, Sir, that you are —and in ſuch a 


| hurry too 


Herbert. What fault have you committed, Mrs. 
Mutter; to be diſcharg'd fo ſuddenly ? 


Mutter. I declare to you, Sit, I don't know of 


8 fault 1 have in the world am ſure I neyer did 
Lady Diana's hair better in all my life than I did to- 


day—you: would have taken it all for her own-—but 


your quality folk never know when they are well. 


1 beg pardon, Sir.— I mean no offence to you. but 
to be ſure there's good reaſon in what I fay, when 


Lady Diana is going to hire a little awk ward country 
girl in my place —and—and now Miſs dydney 3 at | 
too. She'll find what a loſs I am | 


Herbert. Miſs Sydney il! what's the matter with 


— 


her? 


Mutter. Oh! ſhe's very 'bad—ſo bad, Sir, the 
would not even ſee me. A pretty: hand indeed Sophy | 


Hobſon will make ef her tippets. 


Herbert. Sophy Hobſon !—is that the girl's name? 
Mutter. Ves Sir; that was all I could leatn 
except that my Lady bad taken a kraage fancy to her 
ſorſooth, becauſe ſhe was ſo like Miſs Sydney, as if 
that made her any better? 5 
Hlerbert. It muſt be ber here, NMrs. Mutter, 
take this to comfort you (gives her his Pure) and ſend 


Smack here directly. 


Mutter, With pleaſure, Sir well ma Smack i 


ſay you are a gentleman every inch of you—he's as 


generous as * he was ipenving another perſon' s mo- 
ney. LT, 

Herbert. Sophia a ſervant! 8 in this houſe! 
no, it ſhall not be—l will ſee her, ſpeak to her, and 


perſuade her to renounce a ſituation Which muſt re- 
flect eee on us both. 


8 5 Enter 
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(Enter Smack. ) 


Smack. Fine news, your honour—brave news. 
| Herbert, What do you mean ?—are you mad: 
Smack. Yes, your honour, I am out of my ſenſes 


with joy—— Miſs Sophia is arriv'd—She's marching 
this way—Lord how ſhe is grown fince 'we ſaw her 


—ſhe 


laſt: but then ſhe was ſo young, poor thing 


Wasn't much taller than a drummer —and now ſhe'd” 
_ almoſt do to paſs in the ranks, | 


Herbert. Are you certain tis ſhe ? - 


Smack. To be ſure, your honour, ſhe's dreſs'd | 


in the ſame uniform as when | ſaw her laſt. 'I have 
not ſeen ſuch a pretty little fair girl in all Bengal— 


one has ſome pleaſure in reconnoit'ring our Engliſh 


women. They are like pictures here, good red and 
white; but in India they are for all the world like 
prints—Lord, how delighted the'll be when ſhe knows 


how your honour loves her, and that you mean to 


marry her. 

Herbert (afide). Poor dear girl, how 1 feel for 
her? I am unwoRhy of her love. 

Smack. Here ſhe comes, Lord, „ 


it, what a whimpering blockhead l am—hem.! well 


3 or ſmooth, all's one to corporal Smack. 


[Exil. 
Herbert. Tis ſhe, it is Sophia how intereſting 


ws looks, how unfit to bear the ills of e 
Enter Maria ed as Sophia Hobſon. 


Maria. Gracious = Herbert! 1 hang 
you were yet abroad, Sir—L was hoping | we ſhould 
never meet again. 


Herbert. 
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Herbert. Why did you hope ſo, my dear—my 
Sophia? — did you doubt the continuance of my 
friendſhip ? did you think I could bear to ſee you re- 
ceiving ſupport from the hands of a ſtranger ?—no, 
Sophia, ro fave you from. that miſery, I would lay 
my. fortune at your feet. | | 

Maria. And I wou'd refuſe” it, Sir. J rejected 


your bounty when I thought you lov'd me; afk your SF 25 
ſes own heart if I can now be indebted to it for my | 
ng ſupport. 8 EI oy 
her 1 9 Unkind Sophia! Why will you wound nl 
ſhe | me by fo mortifying a refuſal. —W hy will you rather oor EIS 5M 
d accept the moſt humiliating ſituation, than owe any | 
a thing to my friendſhip  -  — , „ 8 
4 Maria. I know nought fo humbling as to:be for- 1 
Sd ſaken, you diverted me after taking every pains in pf 
Lye your power to engage my filly heart. "Twas you , _ „ 
* firſt brought the tear into my eye, and taught me | / Pf 
liſh what it was to ſorrow !-—Ah me! I have dearly paid | 4 
and for the delight | had in thinking you ſincere !—l have | 
ike ſuffered too much to have any thing now to fear; . - | 3 
WS beſides I know, Lady Diana is good, and will be a 3 | 
to WF Kind miſtreſs io me. vhs | Ss 
| Herbert. Cruel Girl !—you pierce my very heart, | 
for how cou'd you pronounce the word, Millreſs ?=—can - 
5 you, Sophia, who have ſeen me st your feet, think 
mn ] will leave you to ſuffer poverty and ſ-rvitude.— 
well No, -I will inſtantly procure a retreat wherever you | 5 
5 pleaſe —Nay, if you require it, | wil! promiſe never — 
xtt. to offend you by my preſence — here you may find | 2M} 
ting happineſs and peace. —Your preſent fituation muſt „ 
, make you miſerable. | 3 5 = 5M 
a Maria. My happineſs. will be to forget you.— 
My very dreams are diſtuib'd by you—becauſe then 
I cannot keep my poor thoughts from wandering— 
this little picture too has ſometimes beguil'd me into 
thinking you lov'd me ſtill. —] am glad to return it 
to you, Sir, that it may no more deceive me. But 
ught pray, pray don't give it to betray another heart to 
ould ſorrow. a e 9 
1 F 2 5 Herbert, 


= 
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Herbert, (aſide.) What a wretch am I to. have 


caus'd thoſe tears! 


Maria. Fare ye well, Sir.-My. new lot may be 
painful to me. My ignorance may provoke hard re- 
bukes but | feel I can meet them all with patience. 
— Your neglect has inured me to the ſevereſt trials, 
\ | 7 5 Es Exit 

Herbert. Dear intereſting Girl, how ſhe, affeQs. 
me. I ſee it's impoſſible I ſhould ever be conſtant— 
one moment I meet a bewitching lovely girl,, who. 
captivates and inſlaves my imagination—and the next. 
there comes one, all plaintive tenderneſs, and melts . 
my very ſoul.— I'll go immediately to Lady Diana, 


and entreat her not to ſuffer Sophia to remain here as 


her ſervant, che very thought diſtracts me. C Exit. 
SUI 14, . Oe 
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cee Toubword's Libra. 


Wa 


General Tauchwood and LadyDiana Dupely diſcovered. 


Lach Diana. Not a word more of the India 
ſcheme, if you love me, General; at I-aft I intreat 
you'll never mention it before Cleveland again—you 
ſee it would diſtreſs him to refuſe you any thing. 

General. Certainly not, Lady Diana, if it wou'd 


_ diſtreſs him,—Young people have their feelings, for. 


which reaſon | wou'd not wiſh you ever to hint at 
an idea of Louiſa going to a boarding ſchool * 


— 


3 . 
d. 
G 
4 
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— 


Lady Diana. Vour requeſt is ſufficient to me, 


General, in all things. (ide) Now if 1 cou d but 4 
| wheedle him out of the contract. , 


General. I am not at all ſurpriz d to find you ſo 
wwrapt up in your Nephew, Lady Diana, — be is really 


2 charming young man. (ide) I wiſh I eou d co 


her into a complying humour. 


Lady Diana. How is it polls to help! loving : 


Bim? 


General. One woult noe ith it if they could. 


After all, Lady Diana, youth. is a captivatiog 
thing. 


Lady Diana. 1 know nothing balf fo intereſting 55 


| —it animates. 


General. It er Lee declare to you, when I 
behold my niece I don't feel above five and twenty. 

Lady Diana. And when my Nephew comes ſini« 
ling up to me, I am-a. perfect chili——1 could play 
with my doll again. 

General. he poor dear children ! they will de- 
ſerve all our attention, all our love. 

Lady Diana. And they ſhall have it, General, 
for my part I ſhall concern mylelf no more about 
any thing in this world, than that of eſtabliſhing my 
nephew. (Aſide) That is, after | have broken our 
weariſome engagement. - 

General. You are very ſenſible As to me, 1 
will own to you | have but one purfuit; and that is 
the ſettling poor Louiſa well in the world. (Af) 
If ] cou'd but get her now to refign the old contraQ, 
J ſhou'd be happy. 


lady Diana, And as to our little ſettlement; Ge- 


neral. 
General. Oh as to chat, come 7 it whar. may— 


Lady Diana. Nay, if it ſhou'd never come . 


any thing. 
General. Why thers are ſome wie wou'd pte - 
t to tell us it won'd be no great mĩis fortune. 
Lady Diana. Misſort une ] certainly if it did not 
prove an equal happineis 10 us * p 
2 E 3. : Ga 
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General, Why there's the uncertainty, you ſee— 
nothing is certain. e that we ate no lager 
yery young. 

Lady Diana., Nor very charming, 0 paſſion 
is much cool'd—it was once. very violent. : 

General. Ii has worn itlelf out—quite toa thread. 
_ —Mmatrimony wou'd ſnap it in a moment. | 
Lady Diana. And then perhaps, indifference 
might enſue. 


General, And indifference wou'd ſurely turn to 
hate. 


love as ours! 
General, I wou'd Se riſk it for the world 
Lady Diana. Nor ] for all the univerſe.— 


Lady Diana. Oh bideous!* to hate! after luck | 


General. Rather let us lay aſide all thoughts of 


marrying—You ſee I could only think of it for the 


- ſake of a nurſe—and my niece will ſerve me for 


that— . 

Lady Diana. Oh ſurely, when your fits of the 
aſthma come heavy upon you 

General, O ſhe'll be a great comfort. - 


Lady Diana. A very great comfort—and as to 


my Nephew, he is the only prop | ſhall look to for 
the reſt of my life; but I was thinking what a fookiſh 


thing that engagement was that you and 1 form'd ſo 


long ago. 

General. Suppoſe we agree to break it, * ſear 
it ſhou'd bring us into a ſcrape—it is the way of the 
world, one ſettles and unſettles, and ſettles again. 

Lady Diana. And very amuſing it is—Locd, if 
one went on in a jog trot uniform courſe, life wou'd 
be inſupportable. 


General. Men wou'd hang * themſelves, even 


oſtener, than they do. (takes @ paper from his pocket). 
Here it is, if 1 miſtake not, this is the veiy contraQ 
we were {peaking of. 


Lady Diana. It is ada an 1 do bekewe-i | 


bave yours in my pocket. (Takes out a paper.) 
General, Hah } bow ſingular! Well, and what 


| "# 
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„ ſhall we do with theſe childiſh papers, that ſerve 
4 only to remind us of our paſt youth... - D 
. Lady Diana. Nay, I'll be directed by you=Hem! . 
4 (offering ta tear) ſhall We. 

A General. Hem !—will you 

+ | [Lad Diane (tearing)... 36 you ſee 2 


General (tearing). Look at me? oe 
Lady Diana. Courage... + $4 y 4's 
General. Steady. 
8 Lady Diana. I bave done it! 
General. We are free 
d Lady Diana. U am as light as a-feather... 
b General. I tread in air. 
Lady Diana. I find 1 am a true Woman—I . 2 
upon freedom. | 


o Sg 
”- 


of General. And La true hos Briton, for 1 love liberty- 
—" |  better-than. life, (Afide) How I long to ſee Louiſa 
or - now,. good bye for a while, my dear Lady Diana— 

| A little buſineſs calls me away from you. 
he . Lady Diana. No ceremony, my good old friend— 


I ani yours. 


General. For life, if you. ſtand on the ground of- 


to friendſhip: :- | Exit.. 
for | Lady Diana. Sure no Girl of fifteen ever felt 
iſh - fuch-gay delight at gaining a new Lover, as L do, at 
ſo getting rid of an old one. 

the N (Enter Maria.) 

„if . e 

u'd Well Maria; have you ſeen Herbert? 8 

15 Maria. 1 have, Ma am, and my plot ſucceeds: 

ven deligb fully —he pities poor Sophia, from his heart. 

et). - FO Eu Diana, And did not you then immediately 5 

rad relieve him, by acknowledging who you were ? 

| Maria. O dear, no—l had the- pl-aſure of ani- 

re 1 | - him even to reſentment by my coldneſs. 


Lach Diana. Lord, wha! a happy creature you 
. we, Maria ! 1 with 1 could animate Se by any 
al Ying. 


Maria. 


1 Caan V. N * * 
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Maria. Try what {ndifercnce will do——Lady | 
Diana—there's nothing like it. 

Lady Diana. Why perhaps I might make che | 
trial; but it would be ungenerous to ſport with his; 


; feelings, now that l am my own Miſtreſ— My dear, 


J have ſubdu'd the old General at latt—Our contract 
is broken, and ] am free at laſt. 

Maria, Huſh! my dear Lady Diane is 
Herbert—give me ſome employinent-that will help to- 
carry on my diſguiſe. 

Lady Diana. Well, you way pin theſe 9 a. 
little better, but— | 


Enter Herbert. 


Piay, child, don't be ſo altace, (ie Maria) you 
are ſo ut us'd to dreſs ladies of faſhion. 

Herbert. Forgive, Madam, this iotruſſon—Büt 

Lady Diana (riſing). Mr. Herbert, you are al- 
wAYE welcome, —A Os Sophy,—quick, child 


Maria runs for a chair. 
4 


Herbert. This is too much. My dear Sophia, 
renounce, I intreat you, this humiliating ſituation. 


Lady Diana. Bleſs me, what can this mean? — 


But | beg you will not diftreſs the gil, Captain.—- 
Fold up thoſe gauzes, Sophy. I ſuppoſe now, this 
viſit, Captain, was intended. for. a hundred anxious 
enquiries about Miſs Sydney. 

Herbert. Miſs 8 am indeed, Ma- 
dam, very anxious to know how. ſhe is.— But, I con- 
feſs, there is ſomething intereſt me more at preſent. 

Lady. Diana. That's odd non, —for really you. . 
have becn very particular in your attentions- to her 
fince you a'!rived. 0 ſhe is a ſweet-temper'd, ge 
nerous-hearrec! gitl, | aſſure you; Sophy Hoblon, 
there, has RA much of her kindneſs. — Well, 

a child, 


— * — 86 — 
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5 child, you had better go ſee if me wants your atten- 


daes now.—And do you mind, tell her the Captain 


and I have been talking of her ſhe won't be diſ- 


pleas'd at that, 1 5 z nor che Captain an if 
1 gueſs . 


Math (going. \ % 


— 


Herhers (prevents her). You muſt not—ſhall not 


go,—Have pity on my feelings, Sephia,—l cannot 


beat to ſee you. ſuffering this humiliation. ——lt hum- 
bles me, 


Maria. If you, Sir, feel humbled at what you 


ſee, I will not ſtay here to remind you of it. —l will 


quit this. houſe, and feek ſupport elſewhere, ſince 
7 viſits here. are ſtill neceſſary to your happineſa. 
Herbert. Then I will never enter it again, 


Lady Diana. I am at a loſs to underſtand all 
this. — Tell me, Sophia, do you know CAR Her. 


bert? 
Maria. Ves, Madam. 


* 


Lady Diana. Has he any right to influence your. 


conduct? NY. : 
Maria. None, Madam. | | 


Lady Diana. Had he ever any intereſt in your 


heart? 
Maria, I bluſh to own, Madam, he once 1 8 REM 
But he made an unkind ale of that power, and has 


forfeited it. | 
La Diana. What is your determination, Sa- 
phy? Is it to remain with me?. Pa 
Maria. Yes, Madam, for life ; if you 'l e 5 


my ſervices. 


Herbert. I can ſupport it no longer. Oh; So- 


phia,—bclieve me, I have never ceas'd to love you; 
I was myſelf deceiv'd; my heart is now reftor'd to 


you for ever; forgive me, thou dear lovely girl; pro- 5 


nounce my pardon, and accept my . 

Maria What can lanſwer? 

Lady Dians. Why Captain, e is no be 
ing this 2 — 1 — Miſs int had fome 


chun.” 
Herbert. 
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Herbert. Miß Sydney, Madam, bas erery claim 


«to my reſpect and eſteem; nay, I will own ſhe may 


: 


have ſome right to accuſe me of lightneſs ; bur, 
though her pride may be offended by this ſeeming 
caprice, I will truſt to her generous heart for pardon, 
when ſhe knows how ſtrongly virtue unites wa love 


[Tates Maria's Band. 


to bind me here for ever. 


* 


Maria. 558000 Herbert! how happy am I in 


being able to pronounce Miſs Sydney's pardon, under 


the aſſumed form of your lov'd Sophia ! 
Herbert. Aſſumed ? 


Maria. Had I doubted the goodneſs of your 2 
heart, I had not made this trial of your love.—l am 


now convinc'd of the difintereſtedneſs of your affec- 


tion, and ſhall indul ge with cor fidence the tenderneſs. 


] have fo long unwillingly ſuppteſs d. 


Lady Diana. I thought it would come to this, 


when 1 ſaw you ſo full of reſentment.— But I rejoice 
in your happineſs fincerely—You will forgive me if 
] leave you to enjoy it, Maria. 

[Exit, 


Herbert. No, not M. ria 3 Miſs Sydney; — 
call yourielf ſtill Sophia, for that dear name bas 


the te dereſt claims on my heart. 
Maria. I wut? eave you now, Herbert. —for I 


have promis'd my aſſitance to ſweet unhappy girl, 


and I mull * to her this very "my — are well 


— LExeunt frei. 


* 


— 
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- SCENE i. 
: » : » = KEE ? 
4 
Ic, 
Miſs Sydney's Drefſing- Roos. 
: Yy g 
þ Enter Cleveland and Louiſa. 
% 13 


3 


«© Lonifa, 


But furely, Cleveland, your going abroad is vo- 


luntar. | | | 
Cleveland. I confeſs it—nothing but the power 
of poſſeſſing my Louiſa, of placing her in affluence 
and happineſs, could make me relinquiſh the thought 
fora moment. SN | 


_ Lowiſa, (aſide.) 1 with ! could unfold our ſecret; 
bat I have not courage. Pray have you mention'd. 


— 


your ſcheme to Sir Charles Cullender? 
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. Not a word more * your heart J intrea: 
you Lady Diana is coming here immediately. 3 
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Cleveland, Heavens, what a. qieſticn ! at this 


moment! what is Sir Charles to me —lurely you 


know he has no authority over me. 

Louiſa. But he has over me, Cleveland, _ 
Cleveland. Is it poſſible? pray, Louiſa, explain 
this myſtery. | 
Louiſa. Though I cannot explain every thing, I 
will at leaſt relieve you from ſome pain, by declaring 
I will never be united to the General. | ; 

Cleveland. O, my Louiſa, if then after years 


of toil I might preſume to look forward to your 


conſtant heart. ; . 


* 


Enter Maria in haſte. 


Louiſa. Which way ſhall we avoid her ? 

Cleveland. O Louiſa, muſt this be the laſt mo- 
ment ? 

Maria. O if; it were all our laſt moments I could 
not help it.—Here ſhe is—there's no avoiding her 
I muſt abſolutely cram you both into this cloſet, 


though it is no bigger than a band- box. 
[/buts them in. 


0 


5 
— 


Enter Lady Diana. 


Lady Diana. My dd is ſo eg aer 


Maria, that I come to you for a little relief— '* 
Maria. What can have happen'd, my dear Ma- 


14 + 10 


dam, fince | ſaw you ? 
Lady Diana, O I have receiv'd the mmoltextraor- 


dinary letter from Cleveland 1 _ — 
Maria. Was | it any thing unkind? - ö 
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Lath Diana Why you know his love was always | 2 
of the reſpectful, diſtant ſort but what breaks my 3232 
heart is that aſter all the gratitude he expreſſes for | — 
my paſt kindneſs, he ſtill declares tumſelf firm in his - 
reſolution af going to India, | 


Maria. © But, my dear Lady Diana, take my ad- 55 
vice, and never truſt a man younger than yourſelf i in 5 
2 ver are not worthy" of 1 en d 3 
N Tuer @ S to Maris 
Servant. Madam, Sir Charte Cultender i E com- ; 
, ing up. 14d e ee pr N 
lady Diana. *Þ hate man was born to be my tor- 5 
ment my dear Matia, I cannot bear to meet him in- a 
theſe ſpirits —l hs pals throwgh: —_— (going te | ZR: 
* be cloſet.) © "ER 
8 Maria. O ae 1 would you do tber! * —— 
Lad Diana. You know this cloſet leads through _ 1 
” to the General's apartment, and I can make my ef _ | Bo 
14 i cape that way. | _ 
Maria; You can't indeed, Madam=—pats wege * 
ED here—T blocked up this ſtale paſſage very lately. e % 
Fo. Lady Diana. Well, here in your bedchamber— „ 
F but pray, my dear Maria, diſpatch him „ for 1 1 
Fe am all agitated, (Nute berſelf in). 3 9 


3 Se, Sir. ak Cullender. * 


a 7Þ 1 
— 4 


4 . 
Cali, So, ſo— this is juſt as I wiſh dj Ma. 


ria, to find you here alone before I am to encougter 


* 


6 "0 
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- Lady Diana- [ want to tell y you. what I have done | 5 
for our yogng people — !] have ſettled every thing for | 44 
BY them, and, —_ 1 Have. cone Hon Mean 8 buſineſs | _- 
ady | R ” | : 6 | . / Maria. 4 8 * "a 


62 | CROSS PARTNBDRES, 


Maria. Well, dir, we'll-conſult- ſome other tine, 
I have not a moment at preſent. | 
Cullender. How I ſhall enjoy Lady Diana a ſur- 


prize when ſhe finds 


Maria. My dear Sir, if you knew how diftrafted 
my head is. 
Cullender. Eged you muſt laugh preſently, when 


you ſee her ſet up her old back like a frightened. grey 


cat, poor old tab, 
Maria, You are very merry, Sir Charles, (55. 
pering), but perhaps it may'nt prove ſo good a joke 


to Lady Diana, who is now within hearing. 


Cullender.” Oh! ob !—egad then we have 


warm'd her—I tell you what, Maria—t muſt hee 
" her out. 


Maria, Oh! for heaven's ſake, no. "a 
Cullender. I muſt have a little ſport with her 
I am dying to ſound her intentions about marrying | 
her nephew—Lmuſt ſee her—l * ſay ſhe is ſluſſ. q 


in here, (goes to the cloſet.) © l 


Maria. No., on my honour, | 
| Cullonthy. You muſt excuſe's me, Maria. 


Enter General Touchwood and Herbert. ; 


5 


Maria. T intreat r nen, 1 muſt; inſiſt ( 
Cullender.) 

General. 1 beg ten thouſand pardons, Miſs Syd- 
ney, for breaking i in ſo abruptly ; but I have buſi- 
neſs of an important nature with Lady Diana, which 
I wiſh Captain Hetbert to witneſs—l expeRed to 
find her here. 

Cullender, Did you fo ?&4egad. then you n 
be di appointed, (runs tothe aloſet door.) : 

Maria. Sir Charles, inſitt 0 


_ Cullender thumps open the door and d 3 Clever 


land and Louiſa, who come forward. 
1 | Emer | 
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ing Loh Diana, | 5 wy 


Tach Deane. What 3 is 2 is er bufines, 
General?— Heavens! Cleveland, 3 


Cullender. Hey-dey! This is a trassformation 


indeed. — Well, this is right This is all as it , 


be. —I have buGneſs with. you all, | 
General. What can this mean, Lady Diana ? 
Your Nephew and my Niece cloſeted together. 


© Collider (levghing). Ter Nephew. —But come, 
General. - Vour buffet Liſparchs it quickly; for 1 
have a little matter to ſettle with Lady Diana, myſelf. 


here, that is rather/preſling, relative co her marriage 


—and at her time of life, you know there is no time 


to be loſt. 


N Diana. Win! you never have done wich our | 


contract? 


General. Dear Sir; we. ha ve ſettled that matter 


before — we have quite agreed upon it. 


Cullender. You have What then——it_ was: 


quite with your conſent, General, that Lady Diana 
Was ä 


General, What? 
Cullender, Going to marry her 3 & 
General. Yon amaze me. 


Cullender. And ſo you had no objection neither, 
Diana, to the General's making up a little match 
— Miſs Fairfax? You eo agreed upon it, 
- I fuppoſe? 


Lady Dine What l was the General going to 
marry his niece? | 
General, Was Lady Diana going to marry her 


nephew) 


Lady 3 And ſuppoſe he bene not my Ne- 
phew, General, I ſee no longer any treaſon for deny- 


ing that a more tender tye will very ſoon unite us. 
Cul lender. Courage, Lady Diana hut come 
now, General, I hope * are not going to give up 
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your relationſhip ſo readily. Speak . is Louiſa 
your niece or not? 


General. No, Sir.—In the face of the wait TP 


am proud to own ſhe is not my niece —I am now at 


liberty to claim a,much dearer connexion with her, 


and will complete our nuptials without delay. 

Cullender. Egad, you are the man to faee difh- 
culties.— But I'm afraid after all, you will have but 
a fotlorn hope of it.— For here is another little en- 
Sage ment that muſt take place fiift.— 

Here are the marriage articles between George 
Cleveland, gentleman, and Louiſa Fairfax, ſpinſter. 
Lady Diana. And upon what foundation, Sir ? 

Cullender. The beſt in the world, mutual love. 
Come, Cleveland, ſpeak the tru! h; have 1 * 
of parties to proceed ? 

Cleveland, If my Loviſa will conſent to ces 


poverty with the tendereft love. 


Cullender. | Poverty! No, no, | have taken care 
to prevent that=Marry and be happy, wy children. 
hut you muſt firſt ſign this little compact of your 
happineſs, George. 

Cleveland. 4 will 5 ſeal 1 It here. 2 Leuiſe 5 
Hand.) | 

Louiſa. I am overcome with Net ; 

La.ly Diana. And | with aftoniſhment.—But III 
be reveng'd upon the old hypecrite. 

General, Was ever man fo diſappointed | in a girl 
as J have been? 7 

Lady Diana. When your aſthma comes heavy 
upon you, General ,—Oh! ſhe will be a great com- 
ſort! 

Gereral. I am forty, Lady Diana, you are ag 
to loſe the only prop you. look'd to Ling the reſt of your 
life ! 

Cullender. Not a word more of reproachen=— 
forget and forgive. Revenge is but an inſtant grati- 
fication but forgiveneſs is a pleaſure for life. No- 
thing now remains to make me completely happy but 
to ſee my mee _—_ gil here, my little ward, 5 
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| ried to a man who knows her worth, and loves her 
with his whole heart. hh | 


Herbert. My dear Sir, I beg to be more inti- 
mately acquainted with you,—You are the very beſt 
friend I have, in deſiring for me my moſt ardent wiſh. 


CLullender. Come now, Maria, don't be filly, and 
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trifle with your haÞpineſs till you have no youth left 


F 


to enjoy it. Behold Lady Diana, my dear, is not 


the an example? 


Maria. Well, Sir, at your requeſt, this hand 
; ſhall beſtow a warm and conſtant heart. (Gives her 
hand to Herbert) 4 


Herbert. Enchanting word | 5 
Cullender. This is complete now! knew ſome 
pleaſure was in ſtore for me, I was in ſuth high ſpi- 


rits,—Come, you ſhall all be married at my houſe, * 


PI give the girls away myſelf.—— And egad Lad 


Diana ſhall be Brideſmaid—and the General Brideſ- 


man, eh! General, what ſay you? « 
General, Well, Sir Charlez—to ſhew you I can 


ſtand a ſiege of diſappointmen!, I will be preſent at 


their wedding. Perhaps. ſeeing the young people 
happy, may be the ſureſt means of making me forget 
my own vexation—for, after alt, thoſe are the moſt 
laſting pleaſures of life which we feel reflected from _ 
the joys of others, 5 F Age. 
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Written by Grone Corman, Jun. Eſq. 


© _ Spoken by Mr. Goopait. 


IN days of old, ſmitten with Hilpa's carriage, | 
The love · ſick Shalum offers made of marriage. 
Life then was long and nei her at the brick on't, 


The nymph took juſt one hundred years to think ont. 


Still was ſhe coy— the youth {till brifkly ſued, 
And through another century he wooed ! F 
Cold was the fair, cold as the virgin moon! 
For 'twas fcarce decent ſhe ſhould yield fo ſoon. . 
At length, as time roll'd on in prime of life, 
About fout hundred they were man and wife. 
Theſe bright examples ſeem not to delight 
The Shalum and the Hilpa of to- night. 
Fickle, alas! were they in their devotions, 
And yet they ſhew'd ſome ſtrange old faſhion'd no- 
tions. | 
In theſe enlighten'd times, who muſt not wonder, 
When want of paſſion keeps a pair a ſunder. 
What boots it, if the parties love or hate? 
Acre weds acre now—eftate—eftate. | 
Bridegroom and bride form the convenient tether, 
hat ties two bulky properties together. 


The licence gain'd, the parents are delighted . 


To think their children's faith will ſoan be plighted, 
For manſions, barns, and outhouſes united. 
At laſt the parſon joins in wedlock's bands 
Parks, en fences, fiſhponds, woods and 2 ! 
ome- 
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EPILOGUE. 


Sometimes, indeed, the ſpendthrift Lord has led 
. 6 A low- born, vulgar helpmate to his bed; | 
3 While the rich cit, enraptur'd, makes for life 
| His portion'd girl, vie needy noble's wife. 
Thus coupled Peer and Miſs, we merely ſee 
A Plum is married to a Pedigree, 
And pride and intereſt, in joint relation, 
Have forin'd-a Har an combination, . 
What then for our Maria can be ſaid ? 
*Tis evideat that the is country bred : 
For love, mere love forſooth—to take her ſwain 
4 With ſentiments ſo vilely tramontane, 
r N She ſhou'd be trundled out of town again! 
| And yet, tis really wonderful to find 
How London will improve a country mind. 
In town ger intellects may ſoon grow ſtronger, 
Then let her figure here a few gights longer. 


